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' FALSE FRIENDSHIP : 


OR | 
NATURE IN MASQUERADE: | 


LETTER XXXVI. 


Cor, E——D to Jamuzs M -x, Es. 


Ir is one of the glories of Lewis XIV. to 
have uſed all his power and authority for 
the abolition of duels.—Oh this curſed duel- 
ling I have killed poor Mandeville. When 
1 reflect on the goodneſs of his heart, his - 
elegance of manners, his greatneſs of mind, 


Fx enriched with all the ſolidity of underſtand- 7 


ing anddelicacy of ſentiment, my conſcience _ 
. tortures me in the extreme. I am wounded, 
though not mortally. O! my poor miſera- 
ble foul! And yet, wretched as I am, I 
have not conquered my paſſion for his wife 
E nor ſhall any thing ſhort ofdeath itſelf de- 
ter me from the execution of my plan. Yes, | 
my dear Clara, thou muſt be mine—the fates e 


have ſo ordained it. 5 
Aided by the contrivances of the ſubtie 8 
B 2 © Miſs 
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„ 
Miſs Hervey, whoſe rancorous inflexibility 
originated 1n jealouſy, and an unconquerable 


puatſion for Henry Walpole, T had fondly flat- 
tered myſelf with the poſſeſſion of her per- 
fon without proceeding to the deſperate ex- 
tremities which have taken place; this in- 
duced me to deſert Maria Godfrey ſooner 
than I intended. Poor girl | hadſt thou ſeen 


her, Fames, when I undeceived her in re- 


gard to her marriage, thy honeſt, ſentimen- 
tal foul would have been torn with anguiſh. 
Upon my recommending a friend of mine 


to her as her protector, © Oh what a vile 


_ wretch haſt thou made of me! {cried ſhe) and 
wouldſt thou reduce me to a fill more abject 


ſlate of wretchedneſs—to voluntary proſti- 
tution! But ſay, Sir, am I not your wife? 
—Am I indeed that wretch your baſeneſs 
deſcribes me?” She trembled with impa- 
tience and indignation, whilſt I, with all the 


reſolution I could muſter, unfolded the myſ. 
tery to her. She then claſped her hands 


with a wildneſs that alarmed me ; folded 
her infant to her breaſt, and, covering her 


face, uttered ſuch piercing ſighs as almoſt 
induced me to forego my purpoſe. But the 
5 recollection 


„ 5 
recollection of Clara Maude ville fortified my 
reſolution. I told her, buſineſs called me 
abroad, and took the opportunity of her 
retiring to the window for air to quit the 
room, leaving a purſe on the table. 

A bleſſid ſituation I am reduced to, 1 
ſuppoſe you think; confined by my wounds, 


N 
* 

1 

2 
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upbraided by my conſcience, and meriting 
the united execrations of tlie injured Clara 
and Maria! yet I am determined to perſe- 
vere But I hear Miſs Hervey and the Sur- 
geon on the ſtairs—Haſten to me, dear - 
Medley, and comfort 


— 


| 1 
Tour Uncere friend, 


LETTER XXXVII. 
Mr. We to Sir Roxzxr S—6. 


I FEAR I ſhall find it difficult to quit 
this iſland, where urbanity and hoſpitality 
captivate the hearts of thoſe who viſit it. 
The natives, though their addreſs appears 
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( 14 ) 
reſerved at firſt, yet their treatment of the 
diſtreſſed, and of ſtrangers, is exceeding 
kind and hoſpitable. 
My dear Evelina is enraptured with the 


ſituation of our houſe, and is forming nu- 
merous embelliſhments for the garden 
which I reſign entirely to her directions. 


I never loved her with half the fervor I 


now experience, till ſhe became my wife. 
This I conſider as a happy preſage that 
our affections will prove of ſuch a perma- 
nent nature as to bid defiance to time, and 
ceaſe but with our lives. 1 


On ſeveral ſpots about our farm, are 


ſmall groves of trees, capable of furniſhing 
timber for houſes, or maſts for the navy, 
Our meadows are loaded with ſpontaneous 


crops of herbage; and the avenue that 


leads to our lodge, is decorated with young 


poplars and evergreens; whilſt a winding 
ſtream glides along the margin of our park, 


watering the, roots of many bianching 

willous; and which, being well ſtocked 
with trout, affords the moſt charming di- 

| verſion to the angler, and a luxurious repalt 
for our table, 1 


The 


& I 
St 


1 

The ancient inhabitants of this iſland 
ſeem to have taken great delight in ſubter- 
rancous dwellings, for there is not a build- 
ing of any note without a number of rooms 
under it; and ſome of theſe, I am credibly 
informed, formerly, were richly ornamented 
with carvings, and teſſelated pavements, 
which gave them a very e and ſplendid 
appearance. 

Many of the natives of this iſle are e much 
addicted to ſuperſtition; though there are 
ſome whoſe refined ideas, delicate ſen- 
fibility, and elegant deportment, might 
challenge competition with any part of the 
three kingdoms. Thoſe who are ſuperſti- 
tious, poor creatures, are ſo through want 
of education. As cultivation improves a 
bad ſoil, and changes a deſart into fertile 
fields, ſo education tranſplants us from the 
wilds of ignorance into the beautiful gar- 
dens of ſcience, where we gather the richeſt 5 
fruit. | 

I am ſincerely yours, 


. Ws 


„„ LETTER 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 


: to Mrs. M- 
Portland Street. 


Richmond, ae . 


Ew WISH I could extricate you, my dear 


Clara, from the difficulties you are unhap- 
pily involved in with that villain E/wood ? 


How greatly have you been deceived in 
Miſs Hervey! I know not what ſhe has 
ſaid, or how repreſented” you, to your wor- 
thy friend Mr. Bros, but I find, by my 
ſiſter Lavinglon, that ſhe nas greatly preju- 


diced him againſt you. As to that vile 
monſter, the Colonel, J deteſt his name. 


There has been a little miſunderſtanding 
between Celine! Lavingion and his dear Ca- 
roline : in the midſt of their conjugal felicity, 
founded in the full enjoyment of every ra- 


tional virtue and affection, and ſurrounded 
with all the elegance of life, fate, it ſeems, 
is determined to annihilate the fatal delu- 


fion, The Colonel is of a gay temper ; his 


| gallantry 


("7-3 

ihne has led him into errors he has 
been eſcorting Mrs. Travers about the 
country She has learned the ſingular ad- 
drels of uniting ſimplicity with refinement 
of reconciling art and eaſe. You muſt 
know, my dear Clara, I never liked her 
fince the night ſhe danced with Caplain 
Darker: 1 hate her for the pain ſhe gave me 
then; yet it is but juſt to ſay, ſhe is what 

they call a very charming woman. Caroline 
is all ſenſibility and patience; I hope no 

part of her conduct could diſguſt or urge 
him to ſeek for happineſs abroad. If he 
was mine I would teach him the duties of a 
huſband, If my Captain was but to think 
of another woman, cven ſor a moment, 1 
would diſcard him. But Colonel L. is a ſen- 
ſible and good-natured man ; he has a ge- 


nerous feeling mind,. and I ks will re- 


turn that heart ſhe has a claim to, with re- 
doubled affection. She is writing to you: 
dare you be a mediator betwixt them? Lou 


are a favourite of both. 


J long to hear from my gentle ſailor. 

Oh that he may return in triumph! vou 
will ſay I am ſelfiſh in that wiſh ; but I 
knew 
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knew not the power he had over my heart 


a ſight of their beloved warriors, declaring 
they would never marry, if deprived of their 
favourite lover; yet dreading the idea of 
being old maids. As to my own part, 1 
declare againſt marriage if my little Captain 


try; but at the expence of an eye or a leg, 
your Louiſa would receive him with the 
warmeſt eſteem, with a heart more than 
ever devoted to his merit. 


preſerve you in honour and ſafety, is the 
prayer, the hourly prayer, or: 
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till fate called him away. And here is a 
group of weeping females, each ſighing for 


ſhould fall a ſacrifice for his King and Coun— 


Adieu! my deareſt Clara, may Heaven 


Your affectionate Friend, 


 Lovisa Howt., 


LETTER 


LETTER XXXIX. 


0 Coroxzr E— 5. 


Mr. M 


L AM forty to hear of the unfortunate 
accident that has happened to you, and 
Mr. Mandeville's death, You may think 
_ yourſelf well off, that you have eſcaped with | 
your life. The generous Horatio has ac- 
quitted you on his death-bed, I am told; 
and would you plant daggers in the boſom 
of his unfortunate widow, by attempting 
her? For God's ſake, my friend, drop your 
purſuit! Let not ingratitude add to your 
- faults. : 


Iam inexpreſſibly concerned at the fate 
of the innocent, deceived Maria. She could 
not have fallen into worſe hands than your's. 
How could you behold her phrenſy when ſne 
knew ſhe was not your wife? Her proofs of 
love | in her deren ſorrow-preſſing your 
infant 


PIPER — 
* 
* 


infant to her bleeding heart and yet eta in 
your cruel purpoſe to deſert her? You are 
anſwerable for all the cvils ſhe 1s likely 
to fall into. : 5 

My horſes are at the door. I am engaged 8 
to dine with a relation of Miſs Hervey. 
I am truly ſorry Harriet has had a hand in 
ſo baſe an affair. I acknowledge myſelf a 
rake, yet I never drew the curſes of a parent 
on my head, or attempted the virtue of 
my friend's wife, It grieves me, however, to 
hear you are ſo ill; that you may ſoon get 
| the better of it, and all your errors, dear 
5 Colonel, is the ſincere. withos 


Your _bliged Friend, 


4 . 
118 
1 
18 
1 
11% 
1 
14 


cl 
— 


7 1 —_ 
oo IEC et 
3 

E N 


-_— 
— — —— 
—— — — — r — — ot a * — 


N 
— 


— = 
— — . 
E 


— — * MA 
. —— — 2 . 
— — 4 — 

r * = — — 


Fong * 
rr 
n 


ee 
ok. S ( ( 
S { 


+, 4g. ante 


* 


o + ve OE ST 
. 
* ** 3 31 


Javits Mepity, 
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LETTER XL. 


Miſs B to Miſe H 
| Yorkſhire, 


, Rich mond, 


Ld Hang Park. 


Ae enchanting ball, my dell Miſs Howe! 1 
Jour little Lydia's head is turned. My 
Partner was not only elegant but handſome, 

and has a pretty eſtate, I am told: I will 
think further of it, it is only whiſpering to 
ſome of his brother officers that I think him 
a pretty fellow; and he will be ſurpriſed 
he did not find out before that I was the 
handſomeſt girl in Douglas. 
I was ſurpriſed to ſee ſo many elegant 
dreſt women, who danced finely, and in the 
moſt faſhionable ſtile; but one in particular 0 
took my attention; ſhe was moving a minuet 
with a very handſome young fellow, who ap- 
peared to be her lover ; ſhe was a divine crea- 


1 ture you ſce, Louiſa, Il have no envy in * 
nature. 


On 
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NE F-: 
On enquiring who this charming couple 
were, I ſoon learnt that the lady was the 


gentle Juliel Dear; and her partner, an 


officer in the Royal Manks Fencibles. Oh, 


my poor uncle! thought I, you may wear 


he willow—Evelina and I were impatient 
to be introduced to the ſweet girl; which 
my partner ſoon after took an opportunity 


of doing, as he had the pleaſure of being 


acquainted with her. She was eaſe and ele- 


gance itſelf, and the native innocence and 


ſimplicity in her countenance, prejudiced 
every one in her favour at firſt fight. My 


ſiſter Wilding took the firſt opportunity of 
mentioning my uncle Bateman, and the 
tender eſteem he expreſſed for her. A 
gentle figh eſcaped her, while a deep bluſh 


died her cheeks. I rejoice, ladies, (ſaid 


the ſweet Fuliet,) to hear Mr. Bateman en- 
_ Joys his health,” while her expreſſive eyes : 
vere {till caſt on the ground. Mr. Wilding | 
is charmed with her; and Evelina declares 
ſhe ſhall be the ſiſter of her heart: ſo your 


poor L,ydza is to be caſt off, as too inſigni- 


ficant a being to merit their attention any 


longer. 


(23-7 
longer. We are to have a concert to night; 
and Fuliet Dear, is to favour us with her 
company. But I ſee my partner, the lord 
of my wiſhes, coming up the avenue; how 
graceful does he ride! How negligently 
eaſy! Farewel, for a while, dear Loyi/a ! 
1 fly to meet my ſoldier, who ſeems brimful 
of love, and ſome i important news. 


H am affectionately Ti 


Lyp14 BATEMAN. 


LETTER XII. 
: Mrs. LAVINGTON ” Mrs. MANDEVILLE, 
25 Grove, | 


Hill at e has fled How 

Ely Grove. Colonel Lavington's particular 

attention to Mrs. Travers, has alarmed my 

| fears, and raiſed unfavourable ſuſpicions 1 inmy 
breaſt 


( 24 ) 
breaſt. That ſhe has charms is undeniable; 
but ſurely, my dear Clara, a man of Colonel 
Lavington's ſenſe ſhould have ſufficient forti- 
tude to reſiſt the attraction of mere perſonal 

beauty, particularly when he conſiders that 
the elevated ſituation in which he moves, 
calls for a more than ordinary ſhare of rec- 
titude, in order to operate as an example to 
the neighbourhood. 
Hie juſt now entered the room, and, 
finding me in tears, upbraided me with be- 
ing jealous. and ill-tempered; a diſagree- 
able altercation then enſued, after which 
he departed, leaving me overwhelmed with 
grief and conſternation, with no other con- 
ſolation than that of my babe. 5 
Earneſtly do I wiſh that he may be con- 
vinced of the, impropriety of his conduct, 
and reſtore me that heart which I fondly 
thought was invariably mine; gladly would 


I receive the wanderer, nor would one up- 


braiding word, or unkind thought retard 
his progreſs back to the paths of virtue. 
Till this much-wiſhed for change takes 
place 


23 

1 # place, may Heaven inſpire me with fortitude 
to bear the horrid vicifirtude, and give me 
reſignation to its ſevere decree. 
Adieu, my dear Clara; let me hear from 
® you, by return of poſt; and be aſſured, 
1 however diſagreeable my own ſituation may 


be, 1 ſhall at all times ſympathize in your ſor- 
| rows, and exert myſelf to the utmoſt in al- 
leviating them. That they may be ſpeedily 
removed is the ardent prayer of my dear 
Mrs. Mandeville s ſincere friend, 


Canorix R Ti ve rox 


LETTER XIII. 


Mrs. MAN PDEVILILE to Mrs. Lavincrox, 
at Ely Grove. 


portland Place. 


A GREEABLE to your requeſt, my dear 


Madam, I have attempted to anſwer your 
letter by return of poſt, though ſcarcely 
„%% 0: able 


i 
. 


(626 


able to hold a pen, having been ſome days 
confined with a fever. 


I am extremely ſorry to hear of the mit- 


underſtanding that has lately taken place 


between the Colonel and you. When I was 
at Ely Grove, I thought it a Paradiſe, where 


cautious, my amiable friend how you ſuf- 
fer the pangs of jealouſy to corrode your 


Triftes light as air are, to the jealous, 
, Confermations Arong as froefs of H oly Writ. 


Mrs. T. though a woman of gaiety, 


would not, I dare ſay, give cauſe for ſerious 


apprehenſion to an amiable and affection- 
ate wife which i is a character of ſuch a 
ſacred nature, that none but the moſt 
abandoned will ceaſe to reſpect it. Be 
guarded againſt thoſe. inſidious mortals, 
who under, the maſk of friendſhip, report 

every 
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love and innocence had voluntarily fixed 
their permanent abode, and totally excluded 
diſcord, and her infernal train. Be very 


mind. Remember the obſervation of our 
immortal Bard: | | 


(27 '} 
every trifling occurrence that happens, and, 
by way of giving importance to their infor- 
mation, add to, and embelliſh it by, ſug- 
geſtions of their own. 

But, admitting for a moment that your 
utmoſt fears are realized, and that the Co- 
tonel's infidelity is beyond a doubt; yet re- 
member that he is endowed by nature with 


= = heart ſenſibly alive to honor, juſtice, and 


"generoſity; and though the weakneſs of 
human nature may have ſeduced him into 
ſome temporary indiſcretions, yet his own 
reflection will induce him, in a ſhort time, 


| to return to you with redoubled alacrity. 


Be careful then not to throw any impedi- 
ment in the way of his return by a moroſe 
or reſerved behaviour. In ſuch a critical 
point, on which the happineſs or miſery of 
the reſidue of both your lives, perhaps, 
depends, too much circumſpetion cannot 
be exerted. Women, you know, my dear 

Madam, are called tlie weaker ſex, gentle- 

neſs is their proper weapon and an alluring 

ſmile will frequently ſecure that, from 

2 eee 


{8 7) 


man of ſenſibility and honor, which a repul- 


ſtive frown would for ever deprive her of.— 


And now, my beloved friend, what apo- 
logy can I make for my preſumption in 


thus attempting to adviſe a mind ſo much 


better informed than my own. Nothing 


but the moſt fervent and ſincere friendſhip, 


Joined to the recent inſtance of confidence 
with which you have honoured me, could 


: have induced me to it. 


Adieu, moſt reſpected friend; my erer is 90 
much increaſed by the agitation of my mind. 


That felicity may be once more transfuſed 
among the inhabitants of Ely-grove, is the | 
ſincere and earneſt deſire of, 


Dear Madam, 5 
Your obliged, but unhappy, 


. CLARAMANDE VILLE. 
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LETTER XLII. 


COLONEL LAVINGTON to Mr. W:LDING, 


Ile of Man. 
E. Groves | 


8 I fay, dear Char/es, what pleaſure 


i gives us to hear of your domeſtic happineſs. 


We felt a void in our circle of friends after 
you and the ſweet girls left us. Miſs Howe 
Kindly encloſed Miſs Bateman's letter to. 
Mrs. Lavington, who found much entertain- 
ment in the peruſal of it. At preſent my 
Caroline appears unhappy, without any real 
cauſe. , Some little time ago we had a large 
party at Ely-grove ; and, among the reſt, 
Mrs. Travers—you know what a lovely wo- 
man ſhe is, Milding. You and I differ in our 
| ſentiments concerning married women; you 
conceive them cold as Veſtal virgins; I, on 
the contrary, conceive that under this ap- 
parent froſt is oft concealed a lambent ſpark, 
which importunity and opportunity ſeldom 
fail, if properly applied, to fan into a flame. 
We had a large party at the Grove the 
33 ee 
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a woman whom it is utterly impoſſible 


not yet returned, inclination, as well as gal- 
lantry, led me to offer myſelf as her Ciciſbeo 
for the day. I paid cloſe attention to my 
Charmer; and, a walk being propoſed in the 
afternoon, we all ſtroled to the garden in 
ſmall parties. But I ought to have told 


. dinner, your friend dir Robert Stanley ar 


acquaintance of Captain Travers, who is ex- 
pected in England in a few weeks, his 
health not permitting him to continue 
abroad with his regiment. Whilſt Sir Ro- 


Auna Brook, and her worthy father, with 
your deſcription of Mona, and domeſtic haps 


race, to enjoy adelightſul proſpectthat preſents 
itſelf to view, her aunt excuſed herſelf from 
accompanying us. We ſat down on one of 
the ſeats at the end of the terrace, which 
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other day, among whom was Mrs Travers, 


to ſee and not adore; and, as Captain T. is 


you, that Juſt as we were ſitting down to 


rived on his way to Bath. I find he is an 


bert was entertaining Mrs. L. the gentle 


pineſs, Mrs. T. and I took a turn on the ter- 


won 


( It} 


you know is ſhaded by a fine oak tree. The 
gentle breeze heightened her complexion, 


and diſcompoſed her hair, which gave new 


finiſhing to her beauty; when taking her 


N hand, which is the lovelieſt nature ever 


formed, I kiſſed it; and, folding my arms 
= round her, told her ſhe was divinely fair— 
4 that my heart had long been ſenſible of her 
1 beauty—and then ſtole a kiſs by ſurpriſe.— 
My fair one roſe immediately, and chid me. 
« Go, Sir, (ſaid ſhe,) I will not liſten to your 
_ tale—let us join the company.” © I have 
ſucceeded, to my wiſh, my dear Madam, 
(replied I,) I had ſeen, and adored you, gay, 
ſerious, and tender, but never till now ſaw | 
you angry; every thing becomes you, your 
ſmiles enchant me, your anger has a dignity 
in it that charms me. Can you wonder, 
(added 1, ſnatching another kiſs,) that from. 
a mouth ſo lovely, every thing ſhould be. 
_ adorable ?”—She frowned—Then ſeizing ber 
hand, I ſwore I would not leave her till ſhe 
had pronounced my pardon. But what was 
my ſurpriſe on turning round, to. ſee 
. . Mrs. 
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Mrs. Lavingten and Auna Brook in the 


orange grove, cloſe to us; Mr. Brook and 


Sir Robert at ſome diſtance! I ſaw by my 
Caroline's countenance, how much ſhe was 


hurt and offended. 


We joined the reſt of the company; and 
ſoon after ſat down to cards. With a heart 
naturally inclined to virtue, is it not ſtrange, 
my dear Milding, I ſhould have ſuch re- | 
peated relapſes? Yet I did not mean to diſ- 
turb the happineſs of my dear Ca: oline; 
who, by reſenting this unmeaning gallantry, 
has made Ely Grove unpleaſant. 5 

J often, in viewing my regiment, took a 
little excurfion round the neighbouring villas 
through the world 'tis free to roam you 
know I ought to give ſome cauſe for her 


ſuſpicion—Sir Robert and I dined to-day 


with Mrs. T. and her aunt; Mrs. Lavington 
excuſed herſelf. Stanley puſhed the bottle 
freely about, the fumes of which are ſtill in 
my head, and will only permit me to add, 
1 am, dear Wilding, 


Sincerely your's, 


R. Lavizeron 
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LETTER XLIV. 


"Ma Mint t to Mrs. Norman, 
near Strebane, Ireland. 


: Po ortman CNET 


Arran experiencing a variety of the 


5 viciſſitudes of fortune, I again take up my 


& trembling pen, to aſſure my dear benefac- 
| treſs of the pleaſure her laſt few lines gave 
to her unhappy Clara. How will your 
gentle heart feel for her when you have pe- 
ruſed this letter! 1 have made every en- 
quiry about thoſe letters you mention, but 
cannot hear the leaſt tidings of them, or by 
what means they were loſt. : 
As I find the amiable Mrs. Lavington Hns | 
acquainted you with the unfortunate circum- 
ſtances of my dear Mr. Mandeville's death, 
I will date this little. narrative from the 
period of my receiving a viſit from his hated 
murderer. ALS 
| Sometime after my Horatio 8 death, as I was | 
fitting very melancholy i in my room, peru- | 
SF Le, Ing. 
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ſing one of Pope's works, to my great ſur- 
priſe Miſs Hervey entered the room, ſup- 
porting Colonel Elwood ; who, leaning on her 
arm, with great reſpect approached me. 
At the ſight of a man both reaſon and 


honour taught me to deteſt, my heart died * 


within me. 
« I come, Madam, (ſaid he,) to apologize 
for my improper behaviour at our laſt in- 
terview; and to condole with you on your 5 
unfortunate widowed ſtate. Reſt aſſured T 
you have not a friend in the world that will * 
be more ready to contribute to your happi- 
neſs, and ſoften your ſorrows ;”” and then of- 
fered to ſalute me. I puſhed him from me 
with diſdain, crying“ Go, Sir, and enjoy 
that health and fortune Providence has given 
you, and leave the unhappy widow, of the 
ever-lamented Mandeville, to her ſorrows, 
You have acted a baſe part in every ſenſe of 5 
the word; you ſhall no more deceive me. 
What motive could induce you, Sir, to cir- 
culate a ſtory that the generous Walpole had 
| broken his firſt vows? Do you wiſh to heap | 
| | more 


( 35 ) ) 


more evils on his once-eſteemed Clara? 


4 And then roſe to leave the room, my ſoul | 


Wo deſpiſing the idea of any further connexions 
WE with either of them. © It is well, Madam, 
ME (ſaid he, with riſing paſſion,) you are deter- 


F7 mined to make me your enemy, and you 
®7 ſhall find me one.” Maiſs Hervey then, pale 


and trembling, endeavoured to vindicate 
5 her conduct, by alluring me ſhe ſuppoſed 
Mr. Walpole married from the time of Co- 
lonel Elwood's arrival in England. « Oh, 
Madam, (ſaid I,) you have woefully and. 
irreparably deceived me! I repoſed my heart 
on your honour, and have found its baſeneſs. 
There is an end of all friendſhip between us. 
I wiſh you happy Miſs Hervey ; and that 
you may ſucceed in every laudable wiſh of 
your heart, whatever becomes of me.” 
Perceiving ſhe was on every fide detected, 
and finding no hope was left from flattery. 
or diſſimulation, ſhe concluded, that her 
beſt way would be to retire before all her per- 
jury was diſcovered, or her 5 Re 
"es 
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Whilſt I remained ignorant of the unge- 
nerous part ſhe was acting, and all hopes 
debarred me of ever ſeeing Mr. W. again, 
' the liberally aſſiſted me with ſmall ſums of 
money whenever I was embarraſſed for caſh, 
which I repaid her; but, as that was no 
longer the caſe, the hatred inſeparable to 
jealouſy obviated every avenue to kindneſs: 
ſhe therefore, departed without hinting again 
of pecuniary matters, and left me to ſorrow 
and want. The agitations of my mind, and 
the viciſſitudes of life I had lately expe- 
rienced, brought on a relapſe of my fever, 
and I languiſhed on a ſick, bed in indigence 
and diſtreſs. The Colonel having ſent his 
attorney to demand the money due to him 

from my huſband, I ſent my faithful Sh 
with my cloaths, and other valuables to raiſe 
what money ſhe could on them; but it fell 
far ſhort of his demands. Such unexpected 
calamities ſo ſtruck my ſoul, that it wiſhed to 

| look out of the poignancy of its feelings to 
the recourſe of friendſhip or benevolence; 


FF 
and dreadful is the ſituation of thoſe that 
ſeek in vain. 
Having often heard of the great humanity 
of Mrs. F. I addreſſed her in the language 


of diſtreſs, and found all her benevolence 
proceeded from oſtentatious views. She 
heard of my ſufferings with indifference; 
and my letter was returned to me with cold 

freezing ſilence; ſhe conſidered a few ſhil- 

lings as thrown away in privately relieving . 
the wants of a fellow-creature; incapable at 
that moment of aſſiſting herſelf. Being 

in debt to my landlady for ſome months 
lodging, and, being by nature an unfeeling 
 yoman, I had little to hope from her indul- 
gence or humanity : I then bent my feeble 
fteps to the hoſpitable door of an old and 
valuable friend, and acquainted her with 
my unfortunate ſituation: but I found her 
amiable mind had been poiſoned againſt me 
too, either by Miſs Hervey or a favourite 
domeſtic, who 1 had reaſon to ſuſpect was a 
ſecret enemy; at parting ſhe preſented me 
with a guinea, but not with that graceful 
ſympathy 


( 233 ) 
ſympathy ſhe was ſo accuſtomed to extend 
her generous friendſhip and benevolence. 
* There is bread for every perſon that will 
work, (ſaid this once dear kind friend, as 
ſhe preſented me the guinea,) you ſhould 
take in plain work; but you muſt draw 
and paint, and be a fine lady, and live on 
the public; be aſſured this i 1s the laſt you 
will ever receive from me.” Aſtoniſhed 
and ſhocked at fo different a reception from 
what I had been accuſtomed to from this. 
highly eſteemed friend; my heart bled at 
her reproofs, when a ſudden guſh of tears 
relieved my oppreſſed ſpirits. © Oh, ſpare 
me, dear Madam! (replied I,) I am very. 
weak and culpable; but indeed I do every 
thing to merit your Ladyſhip's approbation, 
who was ſo good to me when I had no 
other friend—when the world ſeemed ſa- 
vagely ſet againſt me; but fate is not to be 
reſiſted.” Mortification, my dear Mrs. Nor- 
man, is often more painful than real cala- 
mities. I returned home with a fixed reſo- 


lution never to intrude again; or, if poſſ- 
e 


5 8 
ble, let my ſorrows or diſtreſs be known to 
any human creature, for I could not think 
of ſhocking your gentle ſympathizing heart, 
with my wayward fate, and unhappy ſitua- 
tion; or again intrude on the generolity 
and friendſhip of my kind friends in Shrop- 
ſhire, as I had no proſpect of diſcharging 
the many obligations I already lay under. 

As ſoon as I entered my apartment, 
Mrs. Savage accoſted me: © Well, Madam, 
have you got the money to diſcharge my 
bill? (and added, with a glowing counte- 
nance,) I muſt have it to-night!” I gave 
her the guinea. © This is nothing! (ſaid 
the, in a rage) I muſt have it all, or the 
conſequence will not be pleaſing to you to- 
 morrow!” I aſſured her it was not in my 
power to diſcharge the debt immediately, 
but I would take an early opportunity 

« Thoſe excuſes will not do, Madam, (ſaid 

ſhe,) I muſt be a friend to mpielt—the Colo- 
nel threatens to diſtreſs you.“ On ſeeing 
the tears ſtreaming from my eyes Why 
do you not 80 in public? (continued ſhe,) 

WEE and 
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and not fit brooding over melancholy !'— 
Melancholy may be ſhunned by the happy, 
Madam, (replied I,) but it will ever be the 
choſen companion- of the wretched.” She 
then left me in anger. As ſhe was a 
ſtranger to the fine. feelings of ſympathy 
and humanity, I was extremely alarmed: 1 
ſat down with a bleeding heart, and wrote 
to you, my ever-dear friend, to my beloved 
ſiſter, and Louiſa Howe; and gave them to 
my faithful ſervant to be put in the poſt 
office the next day 
Ihe faithful girl, who had attended me 
when I firſt left my native home, perſiſted | 
in accompanying me in my forrows. I fre- 
quently intreated her to get a better place, 
it being no longer in my power to ſupport 


her. But the poor afflicted Suſan replied, 


<« cannot think of leaving you, my ho- 
noured miſtreſs, in the troubles and dangers 
you are involved in. Let me, by a dutiful 
attention, ſoften, if poſſible, your ſorrows. 


I will ſupport myſelf, (added this kind 


creature, with a flood of tears, ) let me but 


( 41 ) 
ſtay with you, Madam, till Heaven raiſes 
you a friend.” But, alas! my dear Mrs. Nor- 
man, deſpair had now taken W of 

my mind. \ 
Ihe evening being remarkably. fine, I 
took my little dag. 8 bent my trembling 
ſteps to the green park; and ſat down 
under the ſhade of a tree, till the night ap- 
proached. Not all the luminaries that 
then ſurrounded me, if extinguiſhed at once, 
would be half ſo ſad as the benighted mind, 
that ſeeks for happineſs, and meets deſpair. 
1 remained ſome time in a ſtate of lethargy ; 
yet there were moments when I ſtarted as 
from a deep ſleep. But oh! how deep a 
ſleep was that of the ſoul !-My little dog 


| barked—T heſitated and ſtarted at my ſha- 


 dow—All was calm as the mid-night hour, 
except my troubled mind—1 four not a 
gleam of hope to be reſcued from my dif- 
treſs; and, dreading the malice of my ene- 
mies, and the frowns of my unfeeling land- 
: 855 deſpair ſeized 85 afflicted heart. —Oh, 

what 
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what ſhall I do?—How extricate rapſelF? 
ſighed my weak ſoul. 


As I approached the water, my faithful 


companion looked mournfully in my face, 


as if it ſhared my agony, and then ſet up a 


_ melancholy yell. I ſtood on the precipice, 


and brink of ruin, ſome time irreſolute ; my 
little dog pulled me by the gown, as if 
apprehenſire of the raſh and fatal ſtep I 


was going to take. A beam of light ſtruck 
on my benighted ſoul at that moment; 
when eden the noiſe of ſighs and ſad- 
neſs rouſed me from deſpair, to feel for a 


fellow- creature. For a moment J ſtood ſtill 


to liſten—the ſound came from the trees 
cloſe to the hedge—I advanced towards the 
Place, when I heard a ſweet plaintive 
voice cry out, in a deranged manner, 
 * Cruel—cruel—Z/wood | you have murder- 
ed me!” —Theſe words inſtantly reached 
my ſoul When I arrived at the place, oh, 
my benefactreſs! what an intereſting ſcene 
preſented itſelf: On the ground ſat an ele- 


gant figure, her cheek reclined on her 
| hand, 
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hand, her elbow reſting on the ſeat, and 


in her lap a young infant faſt aſleep. By 
the light of the moon I could diſcern ſhe 


was young, and extremely pretty, though 
her countenance was pale and emaciated 
her diſhevelled hair hanging about her face, 


gave her an air of wildneſs and diſtreſs, | 
hay would have moved the moſt inſenfible 


heart. Again ſhe called on the name of 
Ehvood—l itarted at the name—and, paſt 


recollection, now painted this worthleſs 
man in the moſt deſpicable light. After 
remaining ſome time filent, ſhe looked 
wildly round I caught the babe, and en- 
deavoured to ſooth her—* Oh death ! (ſaid 


ſhe,) thou cannot wound Marial—It is 


only a pleaſing journey—an eaſy paſſage 


to the bleſt manſion.” At that moment 
ſhe ſunk motionleſs on the ground—Oh, 


my dear friend! what a heart-piercing ſight 


to your unhappy Clara! whoſe troubled 
mind ſtarted at every new ſcene of woe. 

She ſeemed to have experienced accumu- 

Hated misfortunes, which had baniſhed fair 
5 reaſon 
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reaſon from her throne—A kind breeze 
gently revived her Recollecting I had a. 
bottle of lavender drops in my pocket, and 
part of a biſcuit, which, with difficulty her 
languid powers imbibed—her looks ſpoke 
unutterable thanks—With the tendereſt 
glance of a fond mother doating on her 
child, ſhe viewed her babe. —“ Heaven 
bleſs you, kind lady, whoever you be! ſ 
| (cried ſhe, in a faint voice,) for this cha- 
ritable ſuccour My infant child and I have 
had no food to-day—Can you pity a wretch 
(continued ſhe,) that has brought her fa. 
ther's grey hairs with ſorrow, I fear, to tie 
grave? —Credulity was my fault—a vile 
Platonic ſyſtem my ruin Gracious God! 
(ſaid ſhe, claſping her hands, ) let my ſor- 


rows, my unfeigned repentance, expiate 


my error But oh, my father! would you 
but forgive me, and ſhield me from ſin and 
want—but I muſt tell you my fad tale to 
implore your aid. Lend me your arm, 
(continued ſhe,) I am exceeding faint. 
Happily at that moment a ſhower of tears, 
. . the 


(84: 
the offspring of returning reaſon, relieved 
her overwhelmed heart. Is not the mid- 
night murderer, my dear Madam, white as 


ſnow to this vile ſeducer, this betrayer of 


unſuſpecting innocence? Ought it not to 


be a double tie on the honour of men, to 
protect that woman who truly loves—gives 
up her will and places an unlimited confi- 
dence on his generoſity ?—and not let her 
' honour be the ſport of fools. And this 


' ſweet ſhrub, which had been blowing in 
the ſhade of retirement, under the faireſt 


auſpices, was doomed to be torn from the 
maternal tree was fated to bloom even 


but a ſhort time in the garden of luxury. 
Her ſeducer (I will not call him lover) very 


ſoon endeavoured to tranſplant her into the 


common ground, where all her charms 
would ſoon have fled. Deaf to the calls of 


humanity, and the cries of nature, he left 
this deluded creature in a lodging, without 


1 friend to comfort or adviſe her: the triflfe 
he left her was ſoon ſpent for neceſfaries. 
Shuddering at the idea of proſtitution, ſhe | 
Fo 5 VVV 
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reafon from her throne—A kind breeze 
_ gently revived her—Recolletting I had a. 
bottle of lavender drops in my pocket, and 
part of a biſcuit, which, with difficulty her 
languid powers imbibed—her looks ſpoke 
unutterable thanks— With the tendereſt 
glance of a fond mother doating on her 
child, ſhe viewed her ' babe.—< Heaven 
bleſs you, kind lady, whoever you be! 
(cried ſhe, in a faint voice,) for this cha- 
ritable fuccour—My infant child and J have 
had no food to-day—Can you pity a wretch _ 
(continued ſhe,) that has brought her #a- 
ther's grey hairs with ſorrow, I fear, to the 
grave 9—Credulity was my fault—a vile 
Platonic ſyſtem my ruin Gracious God! 
(faid ſhe, claſping her hands,) let my ſor- 
rows, my unfeigned repentance, expiate 
my error—But oh, my father! would you 
but forgive me, and ſhield me from fin and 
want but I muſt tell you my fad tale to 
implore your aid.—-Lend me your arm, 
(continued ſhe,) I am exceeding faint—— 
Happily at that moment a ſhower of tears, 
- oe L the 
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the offspring of returning reaſon, relieved 
her overwhelmed heart. Is not the mid- 
night murderer, my dear Madam, white as 
now to this vile ſeducer, this betrayer of 
unſuſpecting innocence? Ought it not to 
be a double tie on the honour of men, to 
protect that woman who truly loves gives 
up her will and places an unlimited confi- 
dence on his generoſity ?—and not let her 
honour be the ſport of fools. And this 
ſweet ſhrub, which had been blowing in 
the ſhade of retirement, under the faireſt 
auſpices, was doomed to be torn from the 
maternal tree was fated to bloom even 
but a ſhort time in the garden of luxury. 
Her ſeducer (I will not call him lover) very 
ſoon endeavoured to tranſplant her into the 5 
common ground, where all her charms 
would ſoon have fled. Deaf to the calls of 
8 bumanity, and the cries of nature, he left 
this deluded creature in a lodging, without 


he left her was ſoon ſpent for neceſſaries. 
Shuddering at the idea of proſtitution, ſhe 
TR | Sp ee 


a friend to comfort or adviſe her: the trifle 
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and her infant had lived on what ſhe could 
raiſe on her cloaths; and, that being ſpent, 
they were now almoſt ſtarving. The wo- 
man, finding no proſpect of being paid for 
her lodging, turned them out of doors, 
Unaccuſtomed to miſery, and delicate by 
nature, ſhe bent her feeble ſteps to the 
Park, in hopes to meet ſome charitable 
perſon who would ſave her infant, though 
ſhe periſhed. e 
Vou ſee, my amiable friend; the Al- 
mighty Comforter took the wings ofa 
dove, and, with a ſweet transforming in- 
fluence, brooded over the human heart, and 
ſnatched me from deſpair to comfort the 
poor mourner. My good Mrs. Allworthy's 
advice occurred to me“ Exult not, (ſaid 
this dying ſaint )-my dear Mifs Lennox, in 
the pride of your own virtue, nor triumph 
over the wretched fallen of your ſex; but 
pour the balm of comfort in their bleeding 
hearts, ſhould Providence throw them in 
your way.” I will comfort the poor Maria; 
and write to her father, and endeavour to 
ä reſtore 


1 
reſtore to his paternal boſom the fair peni- 


tent. 


\ 


1 took her to a neighbouring houſe, car- 
rying the infant in my arms, ordered her 
ſome refreſhment, and paſſed my word for 
her lodging. I ſent for my faithful Suſan, 
who had, it ſeems, been miſerable in my 
abſence ; but had ſoftened my cruel land- 
lady's diſpoſition, by aſſuring her of my 
honour. I then returned to my apartments, 
and promiſed Mrs. Savage to ſettle with 
herina day or two, which pacifed her for 
the preſent. =, 
As ſoon as I have her father 8 anſwer, 1 
will write to you again, my beloved friend, 


and acquaint you with poor Maria's little 


narrative, which ſhe has promiſed to in- 
dulge me with ; the circumſtances I have 
ties I drew from her at different 
times. 
Od, how grateful am 1 to the 8 
for ſnatching me from the brink of deſpair, 
and the horrors of a gloomy mind. I am 
impatient to hear from you: favour. me 


with 
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with one of your excellent letters; and ad- 
_ viſe my wayward mind, that knows not 

which way to direct its hopes. 
I will write to the charming Lady Ange- 
lina, and refer my diſtreſſed ſituation to the 
feelings of her benevolent heart, which I 
hope will plead for my unhappy fituation, 
and the poor ſuffering Maria. Oh that I 
could find an aſylum within her hoſpitable 
doors! My deeply lamented benefactor 
raiſed my. hopes, that time might produce 

in the lovely Lady Angelina a benefactreſs. 

1 will offer myſelf as an humble friend or 

companion. I am impatient to leave a 
place where I have known ſo much diſtreſs. 
1 am ſorry to hear our dear friend at Ely 
Grove is not ſo happy as we could wiſh at 
preſent: the Colonel has the beſt of hearts, 

but the gaiety of his diſpoſition has given 
pain to the amiable Mrs. Lavington. My 
deſponding mind, and ill health, prevented 
my writing to him, agreeable to Miſs Here's 
requeſt. will attempt to mediate between 
them; perhaps he may excuſe a liberty in 

muy 
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my unfortunate widowed ſtate, that might 
be unpardonable any other time. 

Adieu, my dear eſteemed friend : may 
your health, peace, and happineſs, be equal 
to your merits, prays 


Your obliged, 


CLARA MANDEVILLE, 


LETTER XLV. 


Mrs. As to Coroner 
| Lavixeron, Shropſhire. 


SIR, 
Por Shad Street. 


| 88 for many ſignal favours 
_ conferred on me by you and Mrs. Lavington 
when at Ely Grove, and a regard for your 
| ſacred happineſs, have long ſince inſpired 
my warmeſt wiſhes, both for your true dig- 
| nity and real happineſs ; nor can I think of 


Vox. II. 8 a more 
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a more endearing or effectual way of ad- 
vancing one or the other, than by a ſpeedy 
reconciliation with your amiable conſort, 
who is truly unhappy at the unpleaſant 
miſunderſtanding between you. The honor 


I had, Sir, of being admitted to your ac- | 
quaintance and converſation, the pleaſure 


I ſometimes ſhared in Mrs. L's. private 
hours of retirement, were a happineſs ſuf- 
ficient of itſelf to require from me the ut- 
moſt returns of gratitude ; and which urge 
me to the liberty I now take to awaken 
ſenſibility; if I ſucceed I cannot offend 
your underſtanding. 

See the ſweet. winning aſpect of my 
young friend, that perpetually wears an 


attractive ſmile; ſee her elegant form, 


whilſt the graces wait on her motion; ſee 
with what affiduity ſhe attends her little 
nurſery, early and late: but the roſes fade, 
the lilies languiſh, and bright beauty drops 
her luſtre in your abſence. Oh, return 
then, my generous friend, that heart ſhe | 
prized as the moſt valuable jewel in her 


e 5 


9 
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poſſeſſion! Few gentlemen are better fur- 
niſhed either with benevolence of heart, 
richneſs of fancy, or copiouſneſs of expreſ- 


fion, to bear a ſhining part in converſation. 


With theſe amiable qualities and talents, 


and the winning incitements to virtue before 


you, you cannot ſurely, my dear Sir, refuſe 


the olive-branch that is held forth to you 
at the Grove! See the ſweet bloſſom pre- 
ſents you the picture of your venerable 


father! You, Sir, are particularly concerned 
in the amiable original. As indulgent Pro- 
vidence has made you heir to affluent cir- 


cumſtances, let not a gay thoughleſſneſs 


inadvertedly lure you to vice! Follow the 
illuſtrious example of your father, tread in 
his ſteps, and you will give inexpreſſible 
| joy to the beſt of mothers; and you cannot 
fail to be the darling of your friends. 


You will, I fear, think my ae HY pre- 


= ſumptuous and impertinent, but I hope 
= you will excuſe it with your uſual good- 
| neſs; and believe my only aim is to unite 
| two hearts formed tor love and happineſs. 


Pp TE Nothing 
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Nothing can give greater pleaſure to your 
friends than to ſee you again happy in mu- 
tual bliſs, with the amiable partner of your 
icul. In that ſweet hope 1 will only add, 
that Colonel Lavington has not, among his 
numerous acquaintance, a more ſincere or 
ee friend than the ſorrowful 


CTLARA MANDEVILLE. 


LETTER XLVI. 


Lond Bzr Mont to kw ad Banzy- 
MORE, Esq. in Switzerland. 


Belmont 2 | 
| | RECEIVED your letter; dear Barrymore, : 


laſt night, and ſincerely rejoice with you in 
ine happy proſpect before you; aſſure 5 
Mrs. B. of my beſt wiſnes. | j 
I muſt tell you of a little adventure I met 
with a few days ago. Riding through 
Hyde Park | obſerved the lovely Lady An 
_ gelina 


C $3) 
velina on horſeback, cloſe to Kenſington Gar- 


dens; as ſhe was endeavouring to diſmount, 
her horſe took fright, at the firing of a gun 


cloſe to the hedge, and, ſuddenly rearing 
his head, threw his lovely burthen to the 
ground, before it was poſſible for her ſer- 


S vant to prevent it. I flew on the wings of 


love to her aſſiſtance; ſupported her in 


my arms into the garden, and reſted her 


on one of the ſeats, when ſhe found ſhe had 


ſprained her ancle in the fall. Oh, Ned? 


at that moment my heart beat high to 


claſp the ſweet widow to my panting bo- 
ſom—but I feared to offend her delicacy. 

I ſent my ſervant for her carriage imme- | 
diately. I thank you, my Lord, (ſaid 
ſhe, while a charming bluſh diffuſed over 


her countenance,) for your obliging atten- 
tion; but my mother is in the garden; I 


ſee her coming;” (ſhe continues to reſide 
with Lady Meanwell, who ſees her race re- 
newed in the children of her ſon and 


daughter.) On approaching the ſpot 


a where we ſat, ſhe ſeemed happy to ſee her 


3 6 lovely 


1 
lovely daughter in no danger from the 
fright. On the arrival of the carriage 1 
handed her in, and aſked her permiſſion to 
enquire after her health. She bowed her 
head—By a gentle preſſure of her hand at 
parting I told her, how much my heart 
was intereſted in her. | 
Ihe next morning I waited on her Lady- 
| ſhip, to enquire whether ſhe had ſuffered 
by the fall. I found her engaged in form- 
ing the minds of her infant daughters, 
teaching their young ideas how to ſhoot— _ 
the wayward paſſions how to move.,—I 
thought this a glorious opportunity to de- 
clare my paſſion for the amiable mother ; 
bl and, as ſoon as the children retired, de- 
I — clared how neceſſary ſhe was to my happi- 
il neſs; and offered a hand and heart long 
devoted to her charms. Oh, Ned! how 
| j like an angel did ſhe look at that moment! 
Wt. A lovely bluſh died her cheeks, and the 
A modeſt virtues mingled in her eyes, while 
ſhe thus replied—* Our minds, my Lord, 
| are not formed for ſo cloſe a union: you 
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are gay. and volatile, and have, had no far- 
row, to damp your ſpirits; my temper has 
been ſoured by affliction—lI have loved, and 

known the higheſt, felicity—I have been 

deprived of it—and the extremeſt ſorrow is 
now my portion.” Is it not ſhameful, Bar- 
rymore, for ſuch a lovely woman to have 


underſtanding too? Vet even this J could 206 


forgive, had ſhe not that ſoftneſs in her 
manner which ſteals upon the ſoul. Were 
ſhe but vain, one would have ſome chance; 
but ſhe is unconſcious of her perfections. 
Juſt then a ſervant preſented a letter to 
the charming Lady A. which required an 
anſwer: after peruſing it ſhe ſaid, © Your 


Lordſhip will, I hope, excuſe my admitting 


| the bearer of this.“ I bowed. © Deſire 
her to walk up,” ſaid ſhe. But what was 
my ſurpriſe to ſee the vaſortunate.widew 
Mandeville enter the room! She courteſied 
low; and apologized for the liberty ſhe had 
taken, while a faint bluſh overſpread her 
face at the ſight of me. I bowed to her 
5 Are you the perſon. that wrote this 
D 4 letter?“ 5 


3 
letter?“ ſaid my agreeable companion. 
She, ſighing, anſwered ſhe was; and that 
her embarraſſed ſituation had urged her to 
it. © Pray fit down, Madam, (ſaid Lady A. 
whilſt a ſympathizing tear ſtole down her 
lovely cheek,) and, if it will not hurt your 
feelings, tell me how you came ſo diſtreſſed, 
and in ſuch a place as London without 
friends, In a few words Clara gave her a 
ſhort ſketch of her preſent unfortunate 
fituation. The extreme melancholy and 
dejection of her countenance, in which 
ſickneſs and ſorrow had made equal ra- 
vages; her emaciated form, and flowing 
tears, reached the heart of Lady A. who 
united]! in her looks compaſſion and aſtoniſh- 
ment, which gave new nen to her 
beauty. F 
56 Ay; Mrs. Mandeville, accept of this 
triffle; (ſaid ſhe, her eyes aſſuming a melt- 
ting benignity,) and aſſure yourſelf, misfor- 
tune has not robbed you of all your friends. 
I wiſh it was in my power to offer you | 
een more worthy of your acceptance. 
1 feel 


( 57-1: 
I feel myſelf greatly intereſted for you. 
Call again in a "_ days; I will think of 


ſomething for you.” 

TI could ſcarce refrain from RA dear 
Ned, at the charming, though diſtreſſing, 
ſcene; her deep weed, and ſupplicating 

attitude, ann protection, ſoftened my 
heart to womans' weakneſs, I haſtily 
. bowed, and left the room, to conceal my 
tears. But I will take an early opportunity 
to renew my addreſſes; till then believe 5 


me, dear Barrymore, 


BELMONT. 


LETTER XLVIL. 
Mrs. MANDEVILLE to Mrs. Nonwax, 
near Strebane, Ireland; | 


Portland 855 treet, 


L a AGAIN inks up my pen to acquaint : 
my dear Mrs. Norman of my ſucceſs with 
. L, 


( 58 = 
Lady Angelina Fielding, which has enabled 
me to be a friend to poor Maria. I aroſe 
early the next morning and wrote to her 
father. g 5 
Compelled by nel, and in the M- : 
guage of ſorrow, I wrote to Lady Angelina, 
and waited on her myſelf with the letter. 
The ſervant looked on me with reſpect and 
compaſſion, which gave me ſome hopes. 
You may always judge, my dear Madam, 


by the ſervant's behaviour, of the humanity | 


of their maſters and miſtreſſes. He took 
my letter up ſtairs; and returned defiring 
me to walk up. My knees trembled as I 
aſcended ; but my-countenance brightened 
when I ſaw this lovely woman; but Lord 
Belmont's preſence added to my confuſion. 


On my entering the room, ſhe aroſe from 


her ſeat, with a pleaſing dignity. After 
hearing the heads of my unfortunate ſtory, 
and my wiſhes to find an aſylum in her 
| kouſe, ſhe ſaid—* What can I do for you, 


Mrs. Mandeville? I would give the world 


t0 make you happy, if 1 had it!“ —“ I had 
5 flattered 


' her demand. 


44. 0} 


flattered myſelf (ſaid your trembling Clara 
with the hope of being engaged in your fa- 
mily.”—* My children are too young for a 
governeſs (replied ſhe, with a gracious 
ſmile) but I will mention your unfortunate 
ſituation to a ſuperior power; in the mean 
time pray accept of this trifle, (preſenting a 
purſe) which. may ſerve to alleviate your 
preſent embarraſſment.” 
A chearing gleam of hope now animated 
my heart, and enlightened my dreary pro- 
ſpects; and LI retired from her preſence, 
with a mind overflowing with gratitude to 
the Supreme Diſpoſer of Events, for thus 
enabling me, through the bounty of this 
amiable lady, not only to alleviate my own 
diſtreſs, but adminiſter conſolation to the 
afflicted Maria, and her innocent offspring, 
to whom I haſtened with the utmoſt ſpeed, 
and provided with ſuch neceſſaries as ſhe 
ſtood in immediate want of. I then re- 
paired to my lodgings, and ſoothed the ob- 
duracy of Mrs. Savage, by ticlfing part of 
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I had juſt ſent my grateful Suſan for ſome 
neceſſaries, when I was ſummoned back to 
the unfortunate Maria, who had fainted 
ſoon after my departure. By the help of a 
little hartſhorn .and water ſhe was ſoon re- 
covered, and, when her perturbation had 
in ſome degree ſubſided, informed me, that 
Colonel Elwood, who ſhe imagined had failed 
for India, had paſſed her window in a coach. 
The fight of a man who had reduced her to 
her preſent diſagreeable predicament, gave 
her a ſhock which the enfeebled ſtate of her 
nerves could not ſuſtain, and ſhe became a 
prey to inſenſibility. ED 
She then, burſting into tears, requeſted 
my advice with regard to her future con- 
duct, provided her father ſhould prove averſe 
to a reconciliation; urging that, as ſhe. 
could no longer think of being an incum- 
brance on me, and had no cloaths proper 
to go into a family, even if an opportunity | 
was to offer, ſhe thought there could be 
no impropriety in appiying to the Colonel for 
:-- Wat 
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that ourpaſs, who perhaps might relent, 
and make ſome proviſion for the child. 

To theſe obſervations I replied with ſome 
warmth, that, if ſhe wiſhed to render her- 

ſelf worthy my future notice, or the protec- 
tion of the virtuous part of either ſex, ſhe 
muſt ſhun the baſe wretch whoſe deceptions 
had reduced her to her preſent ſituation; 
adding, that to apply to him was to open 
at once the flood-gates of deſtruction, which 
would overwhelm her beyond the reach 
of human redemption; and concluded 
by aſſuring her, that if ſhe had the ſmalleſt 

_ reaſon to ſuppoſe the Colonel was appriſed of 

her preſent ſituation, her only ſafety would 
_ conſiſt in flight. Having convinced me that 
his paſſing the door was purely accidental, 
as far as concerned her, and that it was 
highly improbable that he was acquainted 
with her reſidence, I reminded her of the 
narrative which ſhe had promiſed to indulge 


me with. She readily complied with my 


requeſt, and proceeded j in nearly the follow- 
| ing words: 
| 666 AM. : 
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«I AM, Madam, the daughter of a re- 


ſpectable clergyman, ſome diftance from 
London ; and, being an only child, in whom 
were centered the ſole hopes of my parents, 


was treated with the utmoſt indulgence. 
Being a favorite with my father's ſiſter, a 


very amiable woman, who reſided at ſome 
diſtance from our houſe, I frequently ſpent 


fome weeks with her, where her ſon, who 


was about my own age, and I revelled. in 
innocent ſports, and a childiſh attachment 
was formed between us. This attachment 
was warmly encouraged by both our pa- 


rents, who fondly anticipated the effects of a 


permanent union when we arrived at matu- 


rity; but my affection was not of that na- 


ture; my heart being at that time a e, | 
to the tender paſſion... 


One day as Mr. Heartley and I were out 


riding together, a pack of hounds ſuddenly 
eroſſed the road in purſuit of a hare; my 
borſe, being an old hunter, was rouſed at 
hearing the huntſman's horn, and immedi- 
ately joined the chaſe, leaving my couſin, 


| who 


5 
who was not ſo well mounted, far behind, 
and almoſt petrified with horror on my ac- 
count. | 
Colonel Elwood, who was following the 
hounds, ſaw my danger; and rode up 
cloſe to my horſe, which at that moment 
reared itſelf on its hind legs, and threw me 
with violence on the ground. I know not 
what paſſed for a few minutes, as I fainted 
throught fright, and the pain occaſioned by 
ſome ſlight contuſions I received in the fall. 
When I revived I found myſelf in the Colo- 
| nel's arms, with my couſing leaning over 
me, and wiping the blood, which flowed 
copiouſly from my noſe. 
4 We were but a ſhort diſtance from my 
aunt's reſidence; to which the Colonel, ſee- 
ing me unable to walk, carried me in his 
arms. My dear aunt, who was alarmed 
at the recital, returned the Colonel her moſt 
grateful acknowledgments for his humane 
exertions; to which he replied with an in- 
ſinuating politeneſs, which he ſo well knows 
bow to , and took his leave.— The 5 
2 5 next 
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next day he called to enquire after my 


health ſaid a thouſand fine things to me 


ſwore he never loved till he ſaw me—and 
intreated my aunt's permiſſion to renew his 


viſits, as he was to reſide for ſome time in the 


neighbourhood. 


Our frequent 1 interviews made Mr. Heart- - 
y uneaſy. He propoſed my return to God- 


| frey-houſe ; but I did not treat his advice 
with my uſual reſpect; as about this time 
the Colonel began to make profeſſions of love 
in a more explicit way. He ſwore that his 
: happineſs depended on my conſenting to a 


private marriage, as he had great expecta- 


tions on the will of an uncle, whoſe moroſe 
and penurious diſpoſition would not, he was 
well aſſured, conſent to our union. Theſe 


profeſſions, joined to his engaging figure, 


inſinuating addreſs, and pretended reverence 
for virtue, (for though he did not attempt 
to conceal the natural gaiety and volatility 
of his diſpoſition, yet as he always reſtrain- 
ed his behaviour, within the bounds of de- 
corum, it only tended to make his company 


mor E 


En 
more agreeable) had made a conſiderable 
progreſs in my affections before I was aware, 
and my inexperienced heart became a vo- 
tary of the fickle deity without conſidering 
the conſequences. 

« My aunt acquainted 1 my father with the 
conqueſt I had made ; at the ſame time 1 
wrote to him myſelf, acquainting him with 
the particulars, and afſuring him that his 
approbation, and conſent to our nuptials, 

would make me the happieſt of women; 
| and concluded by declaring my firm confi- 
| dence in the truth of the old adage—4 re- 
formed rake makes the beſt huſband— My father. 
wrote to me immediately, and endeavoured | 
to convince me by the moſt cogent argu- 
ments, of the impropriety of encouraging 
the Colonels addreſſes.— I have often, my 
dear Maria, (ſaid he) heard the giddy and 
| thoughtleſs of your ſex, make the ſame ob- 
ſervation with regard to a reformed rake; 
but had flattered myſelf that your principles 
were too well-grounded in virtue and diſcre- 
tion to be deluded by ſuch idle ſophiſtry. 
Vice, 
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Vice my dear girl, is of ſuch a corroſive 
nature, that when once the mind is tho- 


5 roughly contaminated by a long intercourſe 
With it, it ſeldom quits its poſſeſſion till the 


paſſions are deſtroyed by age, or quenched 


in the vortex of diſeaſe. Beſides, what but 


the moſt egregious vanity can induce a wo- 
man to imagine that her charms can retain 


2 heart, which is captivated by every freſh 
object it beholds? A rake, being accuſ- 
tomed to aſſociate with none but the profli- 
gate and vicious part of the ſex, conceives 


that all women are alike at bottom, that 


virtue is but a mere pretence, and has no 
notion of that refined and delicate modeſty 
which is the ſureſt ſafeguard of female chaſ- 
tity. Judge then, my dear Maria, if fuch 


a man 1s a proper character to conduct you 
through life ; and of this deſcription, I am 
well convinced, is Colonel Elwood. His ex- 


cuſe for a private marriage is a fabrication 
of his own, which ſhould not be liſtened to 

for a moment, being intended to cover ſome 
5 nfidious defign IS ſhocks my ſoul to 


think 
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think of. Renounce his acquaintance, then. 
immediately ; return to Godfrey-houſe, and 


in my paternal arms loſe the remembrance 
of a wretch whom the virtuous ſhould avoid 
as a peſtilence, and whoſe acquaintance 
would involve you in inevitable miſery and 
deſtruction.” 


I will not tire you by a deſcription of 


our parting interview, which was accom- 


panied with tears on both ſides, but briefly . 
inform you that, though I complied with my 
father's directions in returning to Godfrey- 
houſe, I ſtill kept up a ſecret correſpondence. 
with him; till one day, as I was crofling the 
road, in the neighbourhood of my father's: 
houſe, the Colonel, accompanied by a friend, 
alighted from a paſt-chaiſe ; and, after con- 
gratulating himſelf on his happineſs in thus 


unexpectedly meeting me, he proceeded to 


inform me that the happineſs of his life 
depended on my conſenting to an immedi- 
ate union. I can no longer live without 
you, my charming: girl, (cried he) I have a 
Clergyman PEE at my nn houſe, ” 
and 


at ©. 
HE, 7 
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and a ſpecia] licence, (which he produced} 
delay then no longer to render my bliſs com- 
plete, but conſent to be mine this very 
. 
_ <« Theſe arguments, reed with the moſt 
perſuaſive and infinuating addreſs, deluded 
my inexperienced mind, and cauſed me to 
forget thoſe kind precautions which my 
father's ſuperior ſagacity had furniſhed me 
with; and in an unhappy moment I con- 
ſented to depart with him. After the cere- 
mony was performed, he informed me, that 
as all hopes of retrieving his circumſtances 
depended on his uncle, it was indifpenfibly 
neceſſary to keep our marriage a ſecret, even 
from wy father; and concluding by reite- 
rated aſſurances of honor and the moſt unal- 
terable tenderneſs, conducted me to the 
carriage, without allowing me a moment to 
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1 reflect on my conduct, or rally my ſcattered 
i Purity: 

| | For ſome months I contlones happy, his 

| 5 affection appearing to encreaſe every day; * 
though now and then an intervening thought 
| © „„ 

| 

| 

1 

| 
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of the unhappineſs and anxiety I had occa- 
ſioned my father darted acroſs my mind, 
and occaſioned me many bitter reflexions. 
| Theſe he endeavoured to diſſipate by aſſuring 
me he ſhould ſoon have it in his power pub- 
licly to declare our marriage, when of courſe 
a re-union would take place with my father, 
and our mutual happineſs admit of no in- 
creaſe. 
« He continued this reſpe&ful 3 of 
b till within theſe few days, when 
a letter was delivered to him written in a 
female hand, on the receipt of which he 
appeared much embarraſſed, and from that 
time his affections viſibly decreaſed. I 
again ſolicited him to acquaint my father 
with our marriage, when he ſtarted, pauſed, 
and, after ſome heſitation, informed me, with 
a look that chilled my heart, that I had no 
claim, as a wife, upon him; but that, never- 
| theleſs, he would promote my intereſt to 
the utmoſt of his power; adding that, as I | 
Was young and beautiful, he would recom- 1 
mend me to a friend of his, Who had a pre- 
dilection 1 


4 
dilection for me, and it would be my ow. 


fault if! did not make my fortune. He then 


informed me that his affairs called him 


abroad, and offered me his purſe for my 
ſupport, till he could realize his preſent pro- 


miſe. 
But oh, Madam (ſaid the diſtreſſed. 


Maria,) What pen can deſcribe the horrors 
of my breaſt at this harangue? Surpriſe— 
guilt, (if it can be ſo called,) remorſe, de- 
ſpair, and all the train of excruciating, heart- 
felt pangs, that harrow up the mind on its 
| _ firſt deviation from virtue, now began pow- 
erfully to operate on my wounded heart. 


The ſtarting tear, the riſing figh, and trem- 


bling frame, pleaded in vain my wretched 
ſituation; deaf to the claims of nature, or 
calls of honour and humanity, he haſtily left 
the room. Thus ſtung to the ſoul, and 
penetrated with the moſt bitter diſtreſs, 

a fever enſued, which confined me ſome 
time to my bed; and my innocent babe 
caught the infection. The expences attend- 
ing our illneſs was ſo great, that the trifle | 


this 
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this inhuman being left me, was ſoon ſpent. 
I ſent my ſervant to raiſe money on my 
cloaths; and, after diſcharging the poor 


girl, having no longer the power to ſupport 
her, I lived on the remainder of the money, 


| while it laſted. 


n Phe pern where I lodged, being a 
low, ſelfiſh woman, whoſe heart was a2 
ſtranger to virtue or compaſſion, finding ſhe 
had no proſpect of being paid, introduced 
to me one morning, a gentleman of Colonel 
Elwood's acquaintance, whoſe baſe: propoſals 
1 repelled with indignation. My landlady, 
incenſed at my refuſal of his generous offers, 
as ſhe called them, ran into my room, and 
bitterly upbraided me for occupying her 
apartments without paying for them; and 
inſiſted on. being paid that moment. With 
a trembling voice I aſſured her it was not 


in my power to pay her; that my infant 


and I had for ſeveral days wanted common 
neceſſaries. Then I am reſolved you ſhall 
tramp. this night with your brat; (cried ſhe, 
uin rage,) I will look to the noble Colonel : 
for 


— 
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for the money. Come along, (continued 


ſhe,) you ſhall not ſtay another hour in my 


houſe;” ſhe then dragged me by the arm 


out of the room. I intreated her pity on a 
poor deluded girl, and the protection of 
her houſe another night; but pity was a 


ſtranger to her breaſt. I knew not where to 


go, having neither friends, money, or cloaths 


l know not how my feeble frame got to the 


Park—I felt no pain in my body, all was in 


my head.—I ſat down on the firſt ſeat I 


came to; my ſick heart dying within me. 


« But you, my guardian angel, (continued 


ſhe, weeping,) ſaved my babe and I from 
periſhing. What gratitude do I not owe to 
Heaven and you?—But I will not diſtreſs 


| your feelings any longer, Madam, as I ſee by 


your countenance, the intereſt you take in 


my happineſs.” 
Juſt then a meſſenger brought n me word 


that a clergyman waited at my apartments 
to ſpeak to me. He ſeems to be in great 


trouble; (added my good Suſan,) poor old 


gentleman, I left him in tears.” The ami- 


able 


(--7F 
Maria at this intelligence fainted. 1 left 
her to the care of the miſtreſs of the 
houſe, who was a very worthy TOE; and 
haſtened after the bearer. 

On entering my parlour, 1 found the 
Reverend Mr. Godfrey almoſt drowned in 
tears: he had travelled all night. I inform- 
ed him of his daughter's unhappy ſituation: 
but feared, from the agony in which he ap- 
peared, that I had been too haſty in the 
communication of my intelligence, and 
that it would prove fatal to him—lI wiſhed 
to recal my words—but could only uſe my 
„ "beſt endeavours to alleviate the Pain which 
they had occaſioned. 

Ah, my good Madam! (said he, taking 
his handkerchief from his eyes,) you have 
ſtung me to the quick! and at the ſame 
time acted the part of a friend, in reſcuing 
my child. I thought her married, and in 
Scotland, by a letter J received ſome time 
ago. III-fated Maria Dear ruined girl 
whom didſt thou deceive? The ſweet crea- 


ture aſked leave one day to amuſe herſelf 1 in 
Vor, II. NG her 
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her favorite willow walk, and took Thomſon's 


_ delightful Seaſons in her hand as a compa- 


nion. I ſeldom ſuffered her out of my ſight; 


but my heart was not proof againſt her in- 
treaties that day; and, being particularly 


engaged in writing, I ſuffered the bloſſom _ 


of beauty to encounter the danger of an 
early blight. Oh, Maria, thou art fallen a 
Prey to a ſeducing hypocrite But thou art 


my child ſtill.“ 
« My dear Madam, rcontinged he,) PER | 


you have had the humanity to ſave my child 
from periſhing, will you continue to be my 
friend, by aſſiſting me to reſcue her from 
his barbarous hands? She has been deluded, 


but not corrupted, I hope,” added he ſob- 
bing. 


1- could not conceal, my dear Mrs. Nor- 
man, the ſenſations which I felt; tears 
ſtreamed down my cheeks: and, ſtrongly 
moved by the emotions of humanity, 1 


well as paternal affection, in his ſpeech, I 


readily agreed to give them all the aſſiſtance 
in my power, 1 then took him to Miſs God- 


fry 8 
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frey's lodgings. But oh, my dear friend, 
what a freſh ſcene of nature and ſorrow was 
here diſplayed !—It was more than your poor 
Clara could well bear. My heart was al- 
ready ſoftened by an unhappy knowledge of 
diſtreſs and woe. 

The poor Maria ſcreamed when me ſaw 
her father, and ſunk motionleſs in his arms, 
whilſt ſoft pitying tears fell from his pater- 

nal eyes. By the help of a glaſs of water 

and hartſhorn, ſhe revived. Then bending 
her knees, ſne poured out her heart in humble 
acknowledgments to the Almigbiy, who had 
reſtored her to her ſather's arms. . 
How amiable is gratitude, eſpecially 
when it has the Supreme Benefactor for its 
object! I have always looked on it, my 
dear Madam, as the moſt exalted ane 

that characterizes the heart. 

«« Behold! oh my father! (ſaid ſhe,) Be- 
hold! a penitent daughter kneeling before 
you, imploring your forgiveneſs.” The 
parent ſprang forward to make the afflicted 

mourner glad, and raiſed the trembling 
E 3 penitent 


„„ 
penitent to his arms: then ſeeing her infant 
child took it, and claſping it to his heart, 
ſaid . Thou too 1 find a father, poor 
guiltleſs babe.” „ Oh, my dear father! 
{cried the grateful 1 could angels be 
kinder! Here nature and humanity took 
their part in the conduct of this worthy 
parent. 

After enjoying a little refreſhment, Mr. Od. 
Frey ordered à poſt-chaiſe. He aſſured me 
of his warmeſt gratitude ; whilſt the agree- 
able Maria, with the tears ſtealing down her 

_ cheeks, told me, in a grateful manner, that 

my advice ſhould be her future guide; that 
the friendſhip I had extended ſhould 1 never 
be eraſed from her heart. 

She may yet live to be an example of virtue 
and piety, and an ornament to her neigh- 
bourhood. How many young creatures are 
led into inextricable errors by credulity, and 

the vile arts of men; yet poſſeſs every other 


virtue of the ſoul; and if ſnatched by paren- 4 
tal tenderneſs in time, would be prevented 
from falling into the deſtruction we daily ſee. 
3 fear 
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I fear I have tired your patience with this 
tedious ſtory, which has greatly affected the 
heart of my dear Mrs. Norman's 


Affectionate and grateful 


CLARA MANDEVILLE: 


LETTER XLVII. 


te of Man. 


J UST as I received your letter, my dear 
Sir, I was ſetting off on a little tour round 
the Iſland; and, therefore, deferred anſwer- 
ing it till my return. I was extremely ſorry 
to hear that any thing had intervened to diſ- 
turb the mutual happineſs of my eſteemed 
friends at Ely Grove; but I hope, my dear 
friend, a moment's reflection will convince 
you that there is no happineſs, after all our 
wandering. follies, equal to that we enjoy 
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with an amiable wife, the agrecable compa- 


nion of our boſom. 


The roads from Douglas to Caſtle Town, 


and from thence to Peel Town, are equal 


to any near London; and though there are 


not many magnificent ſights to dazzle the 
eye, yet there 1s every charm that nature 
can beſtow. Rocks, vales, and mountains, 


gardens and rivers, ſcattered promiſcuouſly 


In the moſt beautiful, though wild, variety 
imaginable. 


The ſituation of Caſtle Town iS delight 


fully romantic. A charming river runs 
through the town, over which is a noble 


bridge. When the tide flows a ſmall veſſel 
can fail under it with eaſe. Caſtle Town 
has been formerly the metropolis of the 


Iſland. The caſtle is a very fine and ancient 


building, and has been honored with ſeveral 


of the Lords of Man. At the entrance of 


the caſtle, there is a great ſtone chair, and 


two ſmaller ones for the Dempſters. Here 
they try all cauſes. When you paſs this 
little court, you. « enter into a long winding 


paſſage 
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paſſage, between two high walls, not much 
unlike what is deſcribed of Roſamond's 
Bower, or Labyrinth, at Woodſtock, Ten 
thouſand men might be deſtroyed by a very 


few in attempting to enter. The extremity 
of it leads you to a room where the judges 


fit. The walls of the caſtle, which encom- 
paſs it, are broad enough for three perſons 
to walk a breaſt on, and are all made of iree 
ſtone. Within the walls is a ſmall tower 
adjoining to the caſtle, where, formerly, ſtate 
- priſoners were kept; it has a mote about it, 


and a draw bridge, and is a very ſtrong 


place. The Lieutenant Governor reſides in 
one part of the caſtle, which 1s commodious 


and ſpacious. There is alſo a very fine 
chapel, where divine ſervice is celebrated 
in the morning and evening. Several of- 
ficers belonging to the Court of Chancery, 


reſide in Caſtle Town. The inhabitants 9 
pear extremely united. 


My agreeable Evelina and Miſs Bateman, | 
| were delighted with the pleaſure they en- 
1 Joyed at their aſſembly, which was brilliant. 
7 4 3 Here 
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Here we met again the charming Miss Dear, 


who was on a viſit at the diftancs of a ſhort | 
mile from town ; as her greateſt pleaſure is 


in obliging, ſhe accompanied Mrs. Wild- 
ing to the north ſide of the Iſle; the greateſt 


friendſhip already ſubſiſts between them; 


and we parted from ſeveral families there 


with regret. 
Our little cay alcade ſet off for Peel Town, 


to take a view of Peel Caſtle: the charm- 
ing Juliet, Captain Sullivan, Lydia, and her 
ſwain, (who deſires me to tell you he 1 is over 
head and ears in love with her,) with our 
T attendants, formed a large party; and, 1 
believe, ſome of the poor peaſants thought 
we were come to take poſſeſſion of their 


town. As we advanced to the caſtle, we 


were handed into a little boat, and rowed, 


by two men, over that part of the ſea that 
runs out by the caſtle walls when the tide 


flows. But, how agreeably were we ſur- 
priſed on getting out of the boat, to ſee 


two beautiful girls fitting on the rude bat- 


tlements of the caſtle; one tuned her lute, 


and 
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and accompanied her ſiſter, who warbled a 


few wild airs ſo melodiouſly as enchanted 


our ſenſes. We ſtood ſome time in ſilent 


Wonder, and found the words were com- 


poſed and ſet to muſic by themſelves, on 
a virgin, victim to the deſpotic rage of 
France, whoſe out ſtretched limbs were 


expoſed to the agonizing rack, till the 
ſtrained muſcles crack'd, and from their 


ſockets ſtarted the blood-red eyes Before 


her ſtood, glutting his iron fight, the giant 


form of M——; on whoſe brow revenge 
kindled a ſavage ſmile, while even the face. 
of the hard executioner relaxed, and ſternly 
ſoftened to a maiden's tears—The ſweet 
maid, her eyes averting from the ſtoried 
woe,. knelt, and poured. to Heaven her 
prayer“ All-juſt avenger of the innocent, 
be thou my champion!“ the maid exclaim- 


ed. The mournful warblers melted into 
tender ſounds their melancholy melodious 
voices, as they ſung the laſt verſe. Never, 


my dear Colonel, did the notes of muſic ſo 
animate and charm me, while tears of ſym- 
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nathy ſtole down their lovely checks: They 
then, roſe from their ſeats, and ſeeing us ſtrang- 
ers, modeſtly offered their ſervices to condud 
us through the caſtle. Theſe untutored chil- 
dren of nature diſplayed in their whole de- 
portment a ſweet ſimplicity, mixed with an 

amiable ſenſibility, ſeldom to be found in 
the circles of polite life; 

Our lovely guides, accompanied by a ve- 
nerable old man, conducted us through the 
caſtle, which ſtands on a large rock, ſepa- 
rated from the town by an arm of the ſea, 
which at ſome periods is deep enough for 
ſhips of forty tons to float in, though at 
others it is deſtitute of ſalt water, and ſup- 
_ plied with freſh from a fine river, that runs 
between two neighbouring mountains. 

Peel-caſtle, for its ſituation, antiquity, 
ſtrength, and beauty, might juſtly be {tiled 
one of the wonders of the world, art and 
nature having appeared to vie with each 
other in its formation. It is built on a huge 
rock, which rears itſelf a ſtupendous height 
above the ſea, by which it is ſurrounded, 
| | and 
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and is fortified by | ſeveral of leſs magni- 


tude. 


We aſcended about three-ſcore ſtone 
ſteps, cut out of the firſt wall, which is 


immenſely high and ſtrong, and built of 
very bright ſtone. It has on it four little 
watch-towers, over-looking the ſea. The 


gates are moſt curiouſly arched, and adorned 


with pilaſters. The grand wall, as well as 


the others, are full of port-holes for the uſe 


of cannon. 


On entering the gate we found ourſelves - 


in an extenſive plain, in the centre of which 


ſtands the caſtle, encompaſſed by four 
churches, which time has ſo much deranged, 
that little elſe beſide the walls and a few 
tombs remain; there is however, A. chapel, | 


which 1s kept in better repair. 


The rooms and vaults under the caſtle im- 
| preſs the ſpectators withawe, and are the moſt 
dreadiul places that imagination can form. 


The ſea runs under it through cavities form- 


ed in the rocks, with ſuch a tremendous, 
hollow noiſe, that | it cauſed a univerſal tre- 
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oidanicn throughout the whole frame of the 
gentle Evelina. 
The magnificence of the chapel, the ele- 
gance of the tombs, and the ruins of ſeveral 
other ſuperb buildings, plainly evince, that 
the ſciences of architecture and ſculpture 
formerly flouriſhed in an eminent degree in 
this iſland. 

The antique appearance of this ng 
ſtructure the loftineſs of the cielings—the 
dim light that perforated the Gothic arched 
windows, and gave every object a grave and 
venerable appearance—impreſſed a pleaſing 
melancholy—a kind of religious awe—on 
every beholder ; but when we arrived in the 
inner apartments, which are veiled in total 

obſcurity, Mrs. W. ſeemed anxious to de- 
"ſt - van 
Our ancient conductor entertained us 
with a very laughable ſtory, as we came 
out, which had deſcended by tradition 
through many generations, that this caſtle 
vas firſt inhabited by fairies, and afterwards 
by giants, who continued in the poſſeſſion 
ö 2k of 


E 
of it till the days of Merlin; who, by the 
force of magic, diſlodged the greateſt part 
of them, and bound the reſt in ſpells; and 
that they were not extirpated till the reign 
of Prince Arthur. 
| This good old man informed us that the 
iſland afterwards became an aſylum to all 
the diſtreſſed princes and great men in Eu- 
rope; and that the extenſive fortifications. 
about Peel-caſtle, were intended for their 
greater ſecurity. So that you ſee, Sir, to 
what an extent credulity and ne 
formetly here predominated. 
The two ſweet girls conducted us to * 
3 retreat, where we were accommo- 
dated with refreſhments in a ſtile of ſim- 
ple elegance, and a view of Ballamoor, 
the ſeat of the late Sir George Moor, which, 
as a rural ſummer reſidence, ſtands unrival- 
led. We then viewed Peel-town, which 
is ſmall but neat, and the ſurrounding coun- 
try extremely romantic. Here we took 
leave of our pretty ruſtics, not without 
ſome regret. The road from Peel town to 
Ts . Nanilay, 
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Ramſay, as well as ſeveral other diſtrifts in 
this iſland, ſtrongly reſemble ſome parts of 
America. So many delightful proſpects 


cluſtered on our view that our attention was 


abſorped in admiration and ſurprize. 


At length we reached a row of ſtately and 
venerable trees, leading to the Biſhop's pa- 
lace, which is a ſtately edifice, and com- 


mands, from one part, a pictureſque view 


of great extent and beauty. Its lofty walls 
are richly cloathed with the choiceſt fruit- 
trees, in their moſt luxuriant ſtate; while 


a grotto, caſcade, and beautiful flower-gar- 


den, ſurrounded by an extenſive mote, which, 
while it renders the breezes cool and refreſh- 


ing, adds to the beauty of the enchanting 


ſcene ; there is likewiſe a beautiful pavillion, 
with a ſmall lawn fringed with plantations, 


Here we ſpent a moſt delightful hour, in all 

the ſweets of rural innocence which ſuch a 

delightful ſituation could inſpire, and pen, 
ed with the utmoſt regret. 


The land from Biſhop' - court to Ramſay 5 
appears cultivated with uncommon care. 
| Lydia 


* 


3 
Lydia was ſhocked to fee the little ruſtics 
run about our horſes, bare-footed, deſpiſing 
the incumbrance of ſhoes and ſtockings. She 
threw them ſome ſilver, for which they re- 
turned their thanks in a manner dictated by 
the genuine precepts of nature. Theſe 
children, whoſe firſt appearance excited 
the keeneſt ſenſation of pity, ſeemed to en- 
joy the pleaſure of paddling in the ſtreams 


and running on the graſs, in a manner 


ſuperior to any that could ariſe from the 
gayeſt ornaments ; particularly as the cuſ- 


tom has ſo hardened their feet, as to render 7 


them impervious to gravel and other hard 
ſubſtances. 

I am entirely of Mr. Bateman's opinion, 
that the north part of this iſle affords more 
delightful and extenſive proſpects than the 
ſouth. The views of ſloping fields, over- 
ſpread with various wild bloſſoms, whoſe 


vivid colours are relieved by the variegated _ 


verdure of the corn, affords the moſt de- 
lightful ſenſation to a contemplative ob- 
ſerver. 35 


l 
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At night we arrived in town, and went 
to a ball, at which I Was introduced to ſe- 
veral very charming women, but they were 
married, my dear Colonel, and married wo- 
men are, in my opinion, you know, . for- 
bidden fruit. My dear Evelina expreſſed 
the greateſt pleaſure in the polite attention 
which has been ſhewn her by ſeveral ladies 
and families here, whoſe agreeable conver- 
ſation, and genteel demeanor, ſeem to ren- 
der their acquaintance well worthy our 
attention. The complexions of the ladies 

are remarkably clear and ruddy, which is 
aſcribed, principally, to the ſalubrity of 
the ſea- air, ſo that they have no need to have 
5 recourſe to paints and waſhes, the deleterious 
effects of which are too often fatally expe - 
rienced by the female inhabitants of cities 
and large towns. 
They have an excellent market in this 
place, and the ſupply of butcher's meat 
is abundant; and the meat, though ſmall, 
is remarkably fine flavoured; they. have alſo, : 
an immenſe quantity of the fineſt fiſh i in the 
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world, which, I imagine tends to render 


them ſo extremely prolific ; as Inever beheld | 
a place of its ſize, in which ſo many children 
preſented themſelves in every direction; and I 


am told by a native that there are inſtances 
of people having twenty. He complained 
very much of the difficulty and expence 
which parents, among the labouring claſs, 
| ſuſtained in the article of education, as there 
are no free-ſchools eſtabliſhed here; and 


Was apprehenſive that ignorance and ſu- 
perſtition would in conſequence re- aſ- 
ſume their original aſcendency. Oh, my 


dear Colonel, what a wide field is here for 


the exertions of philanthropy! Surely, if 


our great men, who conſume their immenſe 
fortunes in ſcenes of diſſipation, and noctur- 
nal debaucheries, could for once be brought 


to taſte the ſweet ſenſations ariſing from 
works of charity could they witneſs the 


tender parent's anxiety for the future fate 
of its helpleſs offspring watching its ex- 
panding mind, yet unable, from its multi- 


farious concerns, itſelf to engage, and equal- 


ly 
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ly unable, from its contracted circumſtances, 
to * others, in the 


ce Deliehiful taſk—to rear the tender mind, 
ec And teach its young ideas how to ſhool * 


Could they view, on the other hand, the 


grateful ideas ſpringing in the youthful 


heart, emancipated from the ſhackles of ig- 
norance—fortified againſt the ſeductions of 
vice—and taught to become a uſeful member 


of that community to which he might 


otherwiſe have proved an incumbrance— 


Could, I fay, our great men be brought 


duly to reflect on theſe things, how would 
the charms of the bottle fade, the allure- 


ments of proſtitutes, and the attractions of 
the gaming-table loſe their faſcinating ef- 
fects! I declare to you, my dear friend, 
that nothing would afford me more ſincere 
pleaſure than to ſee ſeminaries of this kind 
inſtituted in this ſequeſtered iſſe, to the 


expences of which I would chearfully 


N contribute to the utmoſt extent of my ſcanty 
finances. | 


RNamſay 


ESL : 
Ramſay is of a triangular form, one ſide 
of which is waſhed by the ſea, near which 
it receives a charming river, running in two 
ſtreams, having handſome bridges over them. 
It keeps up a regular communication with 
Liverpool and Whitehaven, having ſeveral 
boats, fitted up with good accommodations 
for paſſengers, which ſail weekly. There 
are likewiſe ſeveral ſloops and hoys which 
may be engaged for the ſame purpoſe.— 
The paſſage from Liverpool is frequently 
| made in twelve hours, and from Whitehaven 
in four. I ſhall conclude my deſcription of 
this place by informing you that it is not 
only delightfully, but uſefully fituated for the 
ſervice of commerce, as it affords comfort 
and convenience to mariners in their paſſage 
through the bay. At quitting the town, 
we parted reluctantly from a numerous cir- 
cle of the inhabitants, who had treated us 
with the utmoſt politeneſs and hoſpitality. 
The amiable Juliet has promiſed Evelina to 


N n part of the winter with us. 


A letter from Miſs Howe to Lydia has 
| damped 


E 


damped our joy, and kindled the ſtrongeſt 


emotions of ſympathy and regret in all our 


boſoms. Poor ſuffering Clara, what a ſhock- 


ing fate is thine! | Amiable, unfortunate 
widow, had we earlier known thy diſtreſſed 


ſituation, earlier would we have endeavoured 


to alleviate them. LT muſt endeavour to 


hit on ſome ſcheme for her relief, in which 


1 am ſure J ſhall be aſſiſted to the utmoſt by 


my dear Evelina, and her amiable ſiſter. In 
the interim I remain, my dear Colonel's 


Sincere friend, 


CuARLES WILDING. 


_ LETTER XLIX. 


Mrs. 1 bw Mrs. Nonnen, 
near Strebane, Ireland. 
| ' Sevitzerland, 


How fweetly does: my dear friend dif- = 
: * her e amd friendſhip for the un- 


happy 


C 93 ) 
happy Clara, whoſe forlorn and diſtreſſed 


ſituation I moſt ſincerely lament ; ; but when 
I came to that part of her ſtory wherein the 

| horrors of her mind is deſcribed at the time 
of her meeting with the injured Maria, my 
heart died within me, and I fell from my 
chair. Mr. B. caught me in his arms, and, 
by the help of ſalts, I ſoon revived. When 
he read your letter, a tear ſtole down his 
manly cheek, and he expreſſed his ſorrows 
in the moſt unequivocal manner for her diſ- 


conſolate ſtate. We ſhall be in England i in 


a few months, and if the is not otherwifs”; 
engaged at that time, ſhe ſhall find a ſecure 
aſylum in our houſe. Aſſure her of my un- 
abated friendſhip, and lincere gains in 
her misfortunes. | 

We met with ſeveral Engliſh families here, 
a circumſtance which proved very pleaſing, 
and rendered our reſidence more agreeable. 
The air is intenſely cold in winter, from the 
vaſt quantity of ſnow which covers the 
mountains, and the frozen rivers and lakes. 
The ſoil is fruitful, but very une qual; for the 


5 inhabitants 
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inhabitants who reſide on one fide of the 
mountains are often reaping while thoſe on 
the oppoſite fide are ſowing their grain. 


The rivers are remarkably fine, particularly 
the Rhine, the Rhone, and Roſs; the lakes 
are moſt romantically ſituated ; thoſe of Ge- 
neva and Conſtance in particular. Former- 


ly, I am told, their traffic was trifling ; but 
of late years they have exported large quan- 
tities of linen, lace, e velvets, fils, 


and ſtuffs. 
Among the natural curiolities to be found 


here, are ſome pieces of the pureſt cryſtal, 
mercaſets, and other ſtones. Here are ſome 
ſurprizing hermitages, particularly one about 
two leagues from Fribourg, which an her- 
mit ſpent , twenty-five years in forming, 
without receiving the leaſt aſiſtance. It 
contains a chapel, a parlour twenty-eight 
paces in length, twelve in breadth, and 


twenty feet in height; a cabinet, a kitchen, 
and cellar, all out of the ſame rock, to the 


ſummit of which he carried his chimnies, 
though an amazing height from his rooms. 


With 2 
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With menptelhdle labor he levelled the ſide 

of the rock, brought earth from the neigh- 
bouring parts, and formed a delightful gar- 
den. That nothing might be wanting to 

render his retreat perfect, this induſtrious 
' hermit, obſerving drops of water diſtil from 
ſeveral parts of the rock, ſufficient to water 
his garden, and allay his thirſt, followed 
it in its courſe, and dug out a reſervoir, 
by which he obtained a ſufficient - 
for every purpoſe. 

Literature here makes no great figure, 
though Geneva boaſts one of its greateſt 
modern ornaments, the immortal 4 ; 
Rouſſeau. © 
I have juſt received cards of i invitation to 
a ball, and as it is time to begin the neceſ- 


ſary preparations, I ſhall conclude Je by aſſur- 
ing you that 1 remain, 


| Sincerely your's, 


LAURA BARRYMORE, 


LETTER 
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LETTER 1. 


> Miſs Hows to Mrs. MANDEVILLE, 


F A Grove. 


V V HY, my dear Clara, did you conceal 


your piercing diſtreſs, and anguiſh of mind 


from your Lowſa? Could you doubt the 
lincerity of my friendſhip, or the generoſity 
of my heart? Oh how I grieved for your 


unfortunate. ſituation, when I peruſed your 


affecting letter to Mrs. Norman, which ſhe 
encloſed to my Siſter Lavingtou, who wept 
bitterly over it; the Colonel's eyes likewiſe 


gliſtened with tears while liſtening to it.— 


J have the pleaſure to tell you, my ſweet 
friend, that your kind mediation between 
them has had the deſired efſect. He raved 
at firſt at the contents of your letter, and 


ſeemed irritated at what he was pleaſed to 


call an impertinent interference; but a mo- 
ment's reflection convinced him it proceed- 
ed from a heart devoted to them both, and 


ſolicitous for their happineſs. 


4 


My ſiſter, after receiving your letter, fol- 
lowed a very different plan, and charmed 
him in ſuch a manner by her domeſtic pro- 
ceedings, and pliant obliging carriage, that 
he caught her to his boſom, and kiſſed her 
in the moſt affectionate manner. No man, 
faid he,) can be unhappy with a woman 
of your pleaſant temper.” She ſtudies his 
taſte and diſpoſition with exactneſs, and 
makes it a point to conform to them in 

every reſpect, ſo that not an hour paſtes 
away ſtupidly or unpleaſantly. As ſhe 
| bad never loved any man but him, ſhe is 
naturally prompted to make him happy, 
and he is become quite enchanted with her. 
I aſſure you, my dear Clara, if he had been 
my huſband, and had left me fo abruptly, 
1 ſhould have reconciled myſelf to reci- 
procal indifference, and diſplayed a little 
temale philoſophy among my friends in 
public, at the expence of my own peace in 
private. I would not with to act the hypo- 
crite, but there is a ſecret ſatisfaction in 
ſeeming indifferent when we are ſlighted; 


„%%% "which : 


LE 

which is but retaliation. But the prudent 
Caroline has now, by her confidence in his 
honour and affection, brought him to love 
her more than ever. 5 

As he rode out this morning, he gaily 
ſaid, with an enchanting ſmile “ Make 
yourſelf happy, my beloved Caroline, in 
my abſence; aſſure yourſelf, whoever has 


the caſket, you alone are in poſſeſſion of 


the jewel it contains.” Then ſaluting her 


with great tenderneſs, and the babe, 


Pranced away, while his fine horſe reared 0 
its head, as if proud of its happy owner. 
You know, my dear friend, what an ele- 
gant figure he is on horſeback. If he was 
not married to my ſiſter, I ſhould certainly 
Carry on a flirtation with him in my little 
Caplain's abſence. | 
I begin to have a potter opinion of 
Mrs. Tepe it certainly was prudent in 
her retire to from Ely Grove: he aſſured us 
of her innccence, and that ſhe poſſeſſes the 
moſt benevolent and feeling mind. Vou 
know, 


1 
know, my dear Clara, what a noble, gene- 
rous heart he has, in protecting the cha- 
racter of women, particularly thoſe that 
have ſuffered by ſcandal on his account. 
If all the men would follow his example in 
this point, there would not be ſo many of 
our ſex ſuffer in the opinion of the world. 
Captain Travers is hourly expected in 
England; his bad ſtate of health obliges 
him to leave his regiment, the phyſicians 
having recommended the Bath waters to 
him. e | 
1 have had an affeionate letter from my 
brave Captain. I have been planting lau- 
rels for the loyal warrior, and I hope he will 
bring the olive-branch. He extends his beſt | 
wiſhes to my dear Clara, for a happier fate 
than ſhe has hitherto enjoyed. 
My ſiſter L. has received a letter from 7 
your amiable friend at Strebane; the pro- 
miſes to viſit Ely Grove next year. I ſhall 10 
ſee her approach with the greateſt delight, = 
as I hope it will bring my dear Mrs. Mau- | 
bs TE 5 wil. 
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deville to the Grove, a circumſtance which 
will sive the — pleaſure, to 


Her affectionate 


Le, Lovisa Hows. 


LETTER LI. 
Mrs. Norman to Mrs. MANDEVILLE. 


5 trebane. 


3 laſt letter, my - dane Mrs. Mande- 
ville, greatly affected and aſtoniſhed me; I 
have wept over the ſorrows and dangers 
your cruel fate involved you in, and 
poor Maria's ſtory. You ſee that preſent 
_ calamity, be it ever ſo bitter, and hard to 
be borne, leads, in ſome ſhape or other, 
to ſucceeding good —Y ou have been the 
peculiar care of Heaven—Behold the pro- 
vidential love of that being, whoſe bleſſings 
ou are ſo ſenſible of that ſnatched you 
from 


(101 
from deſpair, and enabled you to admi- 
niſter conſolation and relief to the poor 
afflicted penitent—to. ſoften her woes—and 
to unite again parental love and filial duty. 
How muſt your heart exult, my dear (lara, 
in the pleaſing reflection of having ſaved 
from deſtruction, perhaps from death, an 
uncorrupted mind! Oh, may her fu- 
ture conduct be ſuch as to merit your 
friendſhip! What muſt Colone! Elevood's 
feelings be, when he comes to reflect on 
the ruin and miſery he has involved an in- 
nocent and reſpectable family in, Who, 1 
think, I have ſome knowledge of, and is 

far ſuperior to his own. 
I have received a letter from: our friend 
Mrs. Barrymore ſhe mentions you with 
great eſteem. 1 
Muy unhappy brother's family are an ad- 
ditional expence to me, and prevents me 
from extending that generous friendſhip my 
heart could with; but permit me to preſent 
you with the encloſed trifle; that it were 
in my power to ofter ſomething more wor- 
F '3 thy 
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1 the acceptance of my dear ſuffering 
_ Cara, is the Went wiſh of her | 


Sincere Friend, 


ARABELLA NORMAN, 


LETTER III. 


Miss Hervey to CoLoxEtL ELwoop, 
in Poland Street. 


Shane Street. | 


How 4 my dear Colonel, 
was I yeſterday, when T waited at home 
expecting you, agreeable to your promiſe. 

I called on Mrs. Mandeville in the morning, 
having fixed my plan of proceeding. She 

was leaning on her favourite Suſan's arm 
when I entered her room; the change 
Which I ſaw in her countenance ſtruck me; 
the graces which uſed to inhabit there were 
5 fled, and the hand of death ſeemed on her 


face; ; 


e 


face; a relapſe of her ſever had nfotbles 1 


her limbs. On my approach ſhe changed 


colour, and her voice faultered; I found 1 
was an. unwelcome gueſt. My head was 


full of ſchemes, and my heart palpitated 


with the fear of their detection. I informed 
her of your intended viſit before you left 
town; and adviſed her to a reconciliation 


with you. © For you know, my dear 


Mrs. Mandeville, (faid l,) how much it is 
in the Colonel's power to diſtreſs you; in 
your indigent circumſtances what could 
you do? He eſteems you, and will protect 
and take you out of all your difficulties, if 
it is not your own fault.” Aſſuming all 


her native dignity, ſhe replied—< I will be 
the guardian of my own honour, Madam, 
and wank not ſo inſolent and dangerous a 
monitor.“ She then, with a ae air, 
retired to her chamber. 


Ah, how I hate her Jhole is . : 
in a few months in town—Should ſhe yet 
be his—I die at the very thought—all my 
| Pate and ſchemes will then be found out, 
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and your Harriet undone.—His laſt letter 
was more tender than uſual. I have wrote to 
bim ſince, but have not received an anſwer. 
A guilty mind is ever alarmed at trifles. 
Could I call the elegant Henry mine, .I 
would give up all the world beſides, if I 
poſſeſſed it. Aid and aſſiſt me in it, dear 
Colonel; viſit the widow again, her heart is 
ſoftened now by diſtreſs; ſhe may relent, 
and forgive what! 1s: paſt; win her gratitude, 


8 and haſten to 


Your 10 850 friend, 


Haxklizr Hasvxr. 
LETTER III. 


Miss GoDFREY to Mrs. MANDEVILLE, 


Godfrey Hs Chili, 8. 
T HE compaſſionate nature, Madam, of 


which you have given me ſuch noble proofs, 
e aſſures me 1 need not, if J could, paint to 
you the grief that paſt recollection over- 
vhelms 
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whelms me in; at the misfortunes credulity, 
and the moſt innocent eſteem, involved me 


in: a fervent confidence in the honour of 


the deſtroyer of my peace, drew me in the 


| ſnares that were laid for my unguarded 


youth. Here let me draw a veil, and per- 


ſuade myſelf to profit by the advice and 
humanity you was ſo evidently diſpoſed to 
exert in my favour, which intitles you to 
every claim on my gratitude, which can 


never ceaſe but with life. 


Your obliging requeſt to know how the N 
dear infant, and its unfortunate mother, 


bore the fatigue of the journey, urges me 


to trouble you with this addreſs. Soothed 

by paternal affection, a ſweet, yet ſad plea- 

| ſure wandered through my exhauſted frame, 

and diſmiſſed the dreary proſpects my ſoul 
had wept over. A thouſand little tender- 
 _nefles roſe on my mind, reviving thoſe dear 
ſcenes of infant happineſs. But, when the 
voice of melody and ſweetneſs re-aſſured 
me of protection, filial love diffuſed the of. 
ferings of a grateful heart into his paternal 


F; | boſom 


I — 


e 


boſom.— We bent in grateful thanks to the 
indulgent power, and prayed him to reward 


you for your timely aid. My dear Frederick 
ſmiles his thanks, he hourly improves in 
the affection of his aged parent. 

The weather being remarkably fine,! 


walked out this morning with my little 
cherub to enjoy the pleaſant air; when 
ſuddenly I heard the trampling of horſes, 
and, fearing the narrowneſs of the paſſage, 
I was turning haſtily back, when I heard a 
voice call out, © Pray, Madam, do not be 


frighted—give me leave to aſſiſt you.” Oh, 


what various emotions took poſſeſſion of 


my ſoul, when I knew it to be the voice 
of Colonel Elio who immediately ap- 
proached me. Alarmed at my ſituation, 


and the recollection of the miſeries I had 


_ endured, my heart ſunk within me. At the 
| fight of an object that was once dear to me, 
but now become hateful, 1 fell motionleſs 
to the ground. On reviving I endeavoured | 

to take my innocent babe, (who: his friend 


Was 
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was careſſing,) and to eſcape; but the gay 
Lothario, who left me to periſh with his in- 
fant fon, when the tearful eye, and the 
bleeding heart, pleaded once in vain, pre- 
vented me. 
Hear me, my dear Maria! (faid this 
vile ſeducer,) I have your happineſs at 
heart, notwithſtanding my paſſion for va- 
 riety.” —© Indeed, Sir, (replied I, reſolute- 
ly) you muſt change your ſtile—I will not 
hear you—You can no more deceive, nor 
I be ruined—Had you my happineſs at 
| heart, you would ere now have fixed me 
' your's by honourable ties.” Curſe on all 
ties but thoſe that love has ads, (ſaid this 
baſe man,) by thoſe I am already your's— 
and I ſwear, by your ſweet ſelf, that it 
ſhall be the ſtudy of. my life to make you 
happy—Fly then, my charmer, this mo- 
ment with me—a neighbouring clergyman 5 
| ſhall unite us to-morrow morning.” —* Hold, 
Sir! (cried I.) ſtill making uſe of my utmoſt 
ſtrength to diſengage myſelf from his arms,) 
Already 1 have been deceived by a falſe 
1 marriage. 


( 108 ) 


marriage My love, powerful as it was then, 
has not triumphed over my reaſon. I inſiſt 
on your leaving me this inſtant—I have 
now no other wiſh but never to behold you 
more—Why muſt I be thus purſued by you? 
Have you not made me miſerable enough 
already?—The conſequence would be fatal 
ſhould my father ſee you;” and, giving a 
ſudden ſpring, forced myſelf from his arms, 
and flew to my child, who was under the 
care of the Colonel's friend, and made the 
| beſt of my way from this baſe man. 
On obſerving my reverend parent croſling 
the field, I bent my trembling ſteps towards 
him, and, when I came to him, ſunk mo- 
tionleſs in his arms. I found that on ſee- 
ing him they mounted their horſes, and rode 
: off. 
Alarmed at this intruſion, and ad by 
paternal care, 1 ſhall leave Godfrey-houſe 
to-morrow ; and viſit a dear loved friend in 


Ks Shropſhire, who is deeply intereſted in the 


' ſorrows of the unhappy Maria; in her faith- 
ful boſom 1 can Pour out all my grief; her 
prudence 


Ce es 
prudence and exalted friendſhip will direct 
and conſole me; and in her delightful ſoci- 
_ ety ſhall I loſe the remembrance of my paſt 

miſery. Accept, Madam, my orateful ac- 
knowledgment of the inexpreſſible obliga- 
tions I have received at your hands, and be- 


lieve me to be, 
| Your alfiftionate; 


MARIA GopFREY. 


LETTER LIV. 


| CoLoxeL ELwoop to Mr. Mzpuy, 
Bond- ſtreet. _ . 
Sbroßlbire. 
* parting with you, dear James, at : 
the inn, I ſent my ſervant Derby, with a 
penitential letter to Maria. i muſt have her. 
again, and on my own terms too, though 
I have, at times, ſome compundtion for the 
diſtreſs I have occaſioned her. How lovely 
the looked that day - my boy too thought 
1 perceived 
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I perceived in him a faint reſemblance of 
his unkind father.—I cannot think of mar- 
Tying, Medley, my ſoul ſtarts at the name of 
huſband. 2 . 

My ſervant returned ſoon after, and in- 
formed me that Maria had quitted Godfrey- 


houſe, and nobody could tell where ſhe was 
gone. I immediately began to curſe and 


damn the fellow with the utmoſt fury.—“ I 
thought your Honour would be after being 
a little enraged (ſaid Derby) at my bring- 
ing you ſuch bad news. Some ſuſpe& my old 
miſtreſs is gone to be married to her couſin, 
| who threatens to ſhoot your Honour, if ever 
he en ſee you in his neighbourhood 
again.“ 
Ihe ſimple fellow 1 me with this 
- recital, though his intentions were good. — 
I immediately ſent him back again, and or- 
dered him not to ſee my face till he had dif- 
covered to what part of the country Maria 
had retired. A few. days after I received f 
the following etter: 8 5 


«To 


E 


« To COLONEL ELwoop. 
% HONOURED SIR, 


” 1 HAVE had a terrible jaunt after my odd 
miſtreſs; and at length have diſcovered, by 
means of an old comrade, that ſhe and lit- 
tle maſter are gone into Shropſhire. I 
would have told your Honour ſooner, but | 
my old comrade would make me ſtop at his 

wedding; and I thought your Honour 
would be after having a little patience, as I 
had found Miſs out. A merrier wedding I 
never was at in my life, for we danced, 
ſang, and drank, till the bride and bride- 
| groom could ſcarcely fee their way to bed; 
and better whiſkey I never drank, even in 
my own country. But your Honour may 
expect to ſee me to-morrow, before your 
Honour is awake; and I will bring my com- 

rade with me. 


« $9 no more, from your Honour $ faithful 
ſervant till death, 


cc DERBI O' FLararty.” * 


I 


1 The night after I received this curious 
epiſtle, having juſt retired to reſt, Derby 
approached my bedſide—* I hope your Ho- 
„ nour will not be angry with me, (ſaid he) 
for waking your Honour before you was 
aſleep, as I could not reſt till I had brought 
you ſuch good news; for my comrade ſays 
Mrüiſs is gone to live with her aunt, at a pretty 
"houſe, covered with trees, near the river 
Severn.” “ What is your friend? (aſked I, 
= quite out uf patience).— He is a ſea-offi- 
cer, anſwered Derby A. A ſea-· officer! 

5 Ves, your Koper: (ſaid he) he is gunner 
1 of a merchant- man. —“ Well, then, here 
is a guinea for him to drink my health, and 

ſucceſs to the Britiſh flag.” Scarce could I- 
_ reſtrain the efforts of my riſible muſcles, not- 
withſtanding my impatience, at the conſe- 
quence Derby aſſumed, while deſcribing his 
friend's ſituation in life. 
| I then ordered him to have A . poſt-chaiſe - 
| ready early in the morning, when I ſet off 
fit Sbropſhire; and, 1 I have been 
ED here 
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here above a week, I have not yet diſcovered 
her retreat. 
But the charming Mrs. Travers engroſſes 
all my thoughts at preſent. Stopping at an 
inn on the road to change horſes, I ob- 
ſerved Sir Robert Stanley, and Captain Travers 
and his lovely wite get out of a carriage ; as 
I had a flight acquaintance with Sir Robert, 
I ſoon introduced myſelf, and travelled ſome _ 
diſtance with them, and at parting received” 
a polite invitation to ſpend a day with them 
at Sherwood-houſe, which I readily accepted. 
And now, Medley, T am perfectly enrap- 
tured with Mrs. Travers She is extremely [ 
| handſome—You know, James, how much [I 5 | 
admire fine eyes—and her's are the moſt ex- " 
preſſive I ever ſaw; and her mouth and 
ſmiles enchanting! I have ſome reaſon to 1 
think ſhe has already conceived a favourable + 
opinion of your friend — you may be cer- 
tain Iwill render this predilection ſubſervient 
to my views; and I have ſcarcely ever en- 
countered a woman pet, whoſe virtue 1 
have not oyercome. | 


Sir 
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Sir Robert and this envied huſband, who, 
I think, appears rather inclined to jealouſy, 


were to ſet off for Ely-grove this morning; 


I will take that opportunity to call at Sher- 
wood-houſe, and, in his abſence, endeavour 


to gain her confidence, and if poſſible, her 


heart. Adieu, dear Medley, my horſes are 


at the door, and I am all impatience ; I ſhall 
only add, that J remain, 


Your ſincere fend, 


E1Ww00D. 
——_—  ________ 
LETTER LV. 


mY MaxveviLL to Miſs Hows, 
at Ely Grove. 


5 V 7 HAT 8 can deſcribe, my dear 


Louiſa, the pleaſure I received in peruſing 


your laſt letter, wherein you inform me of 
the happy reconciliation of our dear friends 
at Ely-grove! Oh may no dark cloud ob. 


ſcure 


{ EIS. 73 
ſcure the bright ſun-ſhine of their future fe- 


licity, but may every day produce its re- l 
newed portion of bliſs. 1 


May life's fuure joys each day encreaſe, 
Till angels waft them to the realms of fieace. ." 


And now, according to your requeſt, I 
ſnall proceed to give you ſome relation of my | 
own proceedings :—Having diſcharged the > 
faithful Suſan, tor whom I was fortunate 
enough to procure a ſituation, i obtained em- 

ployment in painting and embrotdering. My 
mind, thus occupied in its favourite exerciſe, li 
became gradually tranquillized and ſerene,  . 
my health was nearly reſtored, 1 became re- 
ſigned to my dependent ſtate, and be- I! 
gan again to flatter myſelf with a proſpect "" 
happineſs: when, returning one evening nd 
from Chelſea, where I had been to carry 
home an embroidered ſcreen, in paſſing | 
the end of Groſvenor- place, I was accoſted 
by two footpads, who preſented piſtols and 
demanded my money ; I immediately ſur- 
85 rendered the trifle I had about me, but, not 
ſatisfied 


„* 
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ſatisfied therewith, they rifled me of my 
cloak and bonnet, and, after puſhing me 


from them with great violence, fled precipi- 


tately acroſs the fields. 
Overcome with fright, my ſpirits ſunk 


within me, and uttering a faint ſcream I fell 
motionleſs to the carth. At that moment a 


poſt-chaiſe and four came by, and a gentle- 


man who was in it, hearing a ſcream, and 
ſeeing a woman proſtrate on the earth, order- 


ed the drivers to ſtop, and deſcended to my 


aſſiſtance. But, my dear Louiſa, judge of 


my emotions, when I diſcovered my deli- 
verer to be my much. reſpected friend Mr. 


_ Goodall. The united ſenſations of joy, gra- 
titude and ſurprize at once aſſailed my 


weak ſpirits, and it was with the utmoſt dif- 
ficulty I was kept from fainting. 


Mr. Goodall approached me with aſtoniſh- 


Pod 


ment, and, with a voice ſoftened by ſweet. 


| humanity, ſoothed my troubled mind; and, 


raiſing me in his arms, placed me in his 
carriage, and ordered the chaiſe to be drove 


dlowly to my lodgings. Impatient te to know 
how 
* 
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how I came to be in ſo dangerous a ſitua- 
tion, and obſerving me in weeds, ex- 

claimed, with an involuntary figh—<« Poor 
dear unfortunate Clara, how hard and ſtrange 
is thy fate! Oh, why, my dear Madam, 
(continued he,) did you ſuffer yourſelf to 
be hurricd into ſo precipitate a marriage?— 
But I will not probe your wounds, nor diſ- 
treſs your feelings. Pray compoſe yourſelf, 
and tell me candidly how you are ſituated - 

in regard to pecuniary matters.” I then, 
with the utmoſt candour, related my me- 
lancholy tale, which drew a tear from his 
manly countenance, and almoſt ſuffocated 
him with ſighs, at the recollection of the 
evils and ſorrows I had endured. « Permit 
me to be your banker for the preſent, dear 
Madam; (ſaid he, with a gracious ſmile, 
preſenting me with a note, ) and aſſure your- 
ſelf, the giver has much more pleaſure than 
the receive; and think that the greateſt 
perſon in the world, is a good perſoi ſtrug- 
oling with adverſity.” Ah, my valuable 
friend! (replied your grateful Clara,) there 
| 1s 
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8 MLA orcater, which is the good man 


that comes to relieve her! 
After ordering me ſome refreſhment, with 


the ſoft voice of friendſhip, he retired, wiſh. 
ing mea good night's reſt. | 


And now, my friend, a dawn of hope 
again revives my drooping ſpirits. I will. 
immediately diſcharge the obligation my 
poor lamented Horatio was under to the baſe 


Colonel Elwood. 


The generous and benevolent Goodall had 


been ſome time in Scotland, and knew not | 
the ſorrows your poor Clara had experienced. 
But the hour is late, ſleep overpowers my 


ſenſes, ſo good night, my dear loved friend. 


That angels may guard you from every dan- 
ger, prays your affectionate and 


Grateful Friend, 


CTARA MANDEVILLE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LVI. 


Mr. BaTEMAN to Capr. PARKER, 
at Portſmouth. : 
Ramſay Bay. 


Ann my dear Parker, fate, and the 
chance of war, has drove me into this de- 
lightful bay. I ordered the barge, and 
haſtened on ſhore to ſee my amiable Fulret ; 
and, if diſengaged, to offer her a hand and 
heart long devoted to her charms: But oh, 
my friend, what a ſcene preſented itſelf to 
my view! What pen can deſcribe the hor- 
rors of my mind, when, on enquiring for 
Miſs Dear, the ſervant informed me, with 
a tcarful eye, that her young miſtreſs was 
happy! From the agony of the poor girl's 
grief when ſhe ſaw me, my foreboding heart 


dreaded to hear more. But walking into 


the parlour, and throwing myſelf on the 
ſofa, I gave way to the anguiſh of my mind. 
Her ſorrow ful ſervant informed me, that 
ſhe had been 1 7 confined. to her bed 
with 
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' with a cold, which rapidly turned to a vio- 
lent fever, and in a ſnort time, made 
this charming girl a corpſe. The canker 
of grief had preyed on her damaſk cheeks; 
ſhe had pined in ſecret, and had been the 
ſilent victim of deſpair. The doctor did all 
In his power to ſtop the progreſs of the 
fever; he applied bliſters, with a prayer for 
the efficacy, but all in vain. He had not 


been gone an hour, before he was again 


ſummoned, and came juſt in time to ſec 
the dear lamented Juliet expire; who, like 
a drooping lily, bowed her head and died. 
Her unhappy mother was almoſt deprived 
of her ſenſes at the loſs of her only child, 
the comfort and delight of her drooping 
years. Oh! had this ſweet girl been per- 
mitted to enjoy that fortune which would 
have devolved on her, ſhe might have lived 
to have been the ornament of her neigh- _ 
bourhood, and the uy and Sogn of her 
friends. 2 

On her death-bed the gave orders for her 
: funeral, choſe her own bearers, ſix young 
ladies 


{ mar } 


ladies, the early companions of her happy 


hours. e N 
When I was admitted to the chamber— 
door, that contained the object I ſo paſſion- 
| ately adored, a ſtarting aſtoniſhment ſeized 
me, and tears of ſenſibility dropped. Her 


lovely face was ſhaded with a lawn cap, 


bound with white ribbon; her bed was hung 


with white, and between the folds of the 
counterpane that covered the lamented faint, 
violets were careleſsly thrown. . Ob, Parker! 


could you have had a fight of this once en- 


chanting fair one IIt was muſic when ſne 


ſpoke-and when ſhe ſpoke encouragement, 
it was little leſs than rapture—Where are 
thoſe bluſhing checks ?—Where is that ivory 


neck on which her fine curling hair in ſuch. 
gloſſy ringlets flowed ?—Amazing altera- 


tion!—With theſe reflections, and a heart 
oppreft with grief, I retired. © * 


At the door I met her diſconſolate parent, » : 


| who aſked her attendant to ſupport her to 
the room that contained all her treaſure. 


When ſhe beheld the corpſe ſhe ſtarted, and 
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haſtily returned to her apartment; and, 
throwing herſelf on a ſofa, gave a looſe to 
the anguiſh of her ſoul. 
I aroſe early the next morning, with a 
mind tuned to ſoftneſs, and ate on ſhore 
to attend the funeral of the dear Juliet. 
At ten o'clock the ſad proceſſion ſlowly 
moved. Her relations and friends ap- 
proached eagerly round; they wept—they 
called on their angelic friend—Her neigh- 


bours preſſed forward to perform the laſt # 


melancholy duties—not a dry eye was to be 
ſeen Had you heard the piercing cries, my 
dear Parker, that proceeded from maternal 
love, when the remains of her darling child 
was torn from her, ſoft pity would have 
touched your heart. The weeping bearers 
filently came round to perform the laſt re- 
queſt of their dear Juliet. The mourners 
in ſolemn anguiſh followed. Had you 


| heard (whilſt a neighbouring clergyman | 0 


gave a very excellent diſcourſe on the occa- 
ſion) the ſoft ſympathizing ſorrow of the 
Feet wa that ſat around the fad ſhell, 
=» where, : 
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where, hearſed in death, the pale remains of 
their loved companion lay, it would have 
excited ſenſibility in the coldeſt heart. 

Mourn, mourn, ye virgins! ſighed forth 
my diſtreſſed ſoul, Scarce were they able 
to bend their ſteps to the ſacred tomb, 
where the honoured clay of her deceaſed 
parent lay mouldering into duſt ; the folemn 
duty and reſpect being paid, a flood of tears 
guſhed from each eye, and ſprinkled the 
hallowed ground, 

The natives of this Inand keep up many 
of their ancient cuſtoms, for the pooreſt pea- 


fants prepare their ſhrouds perhaps years 


before they have occaſion for them; which 
is a fine cloth ſheet, and a cambric cap, in 

which they are buried; and no diſtreſs can 
oblige theſe honeſt and induſtrious creatures 
to part with them, till that awful moment re- 
quires that decent covering. The neigh- 
bours and friends attend the corpſe, which 
they never leave alone. Having no under- 
takers to hurry them to their laſt Baer 
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41 
each attends his neighbour in this peaceful 


Ile; diſtinctions and inequalities being for- 
got at this ſolemn period, A when the 


indigent require it. 
To divert my ſpirits from this ſcene of 


woe, that ſo deeply affected me, I took a 
turn through the town, which, to the credit 
of the inhabitants of Ramſay, is much im- 
proved. Of late many ruinous houſes have 
been pulled down and rebuilt ;, and their 
ſtreets made more regular and ſpacious. 
But, alas! one of the nobleſt buildings 
among them is now almoſt deſerted. Oh, 
: what ravages has death, in a ſhort time, made 


amongſt the worthieſt characters! Here the 


| afflicted families endeavour to comfort them- 
ſelves for the loſs of their parents, by the 
_ promiſe recorded by the Prophet Feremiab, 
« Lęave thy fatherleſs children, I will pre- 
7 ſerve them alive;” this conſolation has heal- 


ed many of their bleeding wounds. 
My melancholy led me to view the de- 
lightful garden of ſweets, that had afford- 


ed, from its eminence, ſo charming a pro- 
ſpect 


{BS ©] 
ſpect of our ſhips, and where firſt I ſaw the 
lovely lamented Julie - which the ſpade and 
pruning knife, in the hand of induſtry and 
| taſte, had improved into a ſort of terreſtrial 
paradiſe—but the woodbine bowers, whoſe 
fragrance invited the traveller in, and all 
the beauteous flowers, drooped and withered 


when the good man died, and wild thiſtles 


has almoſt robbed that pleaſant ſpot of its 
charms. | 
After paying my reſpects to all my kind 
friends at Ramſay, I took a melancholy leave 
of a place that held all that was once dear 
to me. I haſtened on board the ſhip, and 
was ſoon under fail, and we anchored in 
Douglas Bay. | 
I vent on ſhore immediately, having but 
a few hours to ſpend with the dear Evelina 
5 Iydia, as we had received orders to join 
the fleet. I found them both much im- 
; proved, and as happy as their hearts could 
wiſh in their pleaſant retreat. The houſe 
is formed on the moſt approved plan, and 
| finiſhed. in the "moſt diſtinguiſhed ſtile, 
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They ſaid a thouſand. kind things of their 


guardian. 


| was highly pleaſed with Mr. Wilding, 


his ſentiments are noble, and the generoſity 
of his heart extenſive; he is a tender and 
polite huſband, and a zealous and ſteady 
friend ; and his joy at the appearance of an 


increaſe in his family, aſſures me he will 
make a fond father. 

And now, my dear Parker, T muſt con- 
clude this long and melancholy letter, and 


I dare ſay you will be ſorry for the diftreſſ- 
ing ſubject that occaſioned it. Farewel, 
my dear friend; I haſten to obey our Com- 
modore's orders—we have been repeatedly 
under his command, when the Britiſh flag 
rid triumphant over that of our enemies, 
and that it may continue ſo, is the ardent. 
_ wiſh of, dear Parker, 1 


_ Your ſincere Friend, 


W. BATEMAN. 
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LETTER LVII. 


Mrs. MANDEVILLE to Mrs. Norm AN, 
"= Hear: e Ireland. 


How many dal hours, my dear 
Mrs. Norman, does your charming corre- 
ſpondence alleviate! Since I have learned 
to diſcloſe my griefs to you, methinks 1 
feel them leſs; ſorrow, that finds vent in 
words, no longer preys deeply on the 
ſpirits, nor renders ſo bitterly the throb— 
bing heart. What gratitude do I not owe' 
you, my amiable friend; for your generous 
conduct? Your kind preſent was moſt | 
acceptable to my grateful heart; and the 
manner of beſtowing it made the pes more 
| precious. 
With what pleaſure did 1 hear of my 
dear Mrs. Barrymore's intention of returning 
to England; I feel myſelf extremely obliged 
and honoured by her kind ſentiments in my 
favour. How happy do 1 think myſelf in 
the notice and friendſhip of ſo many ami- 
LE EZ able 


mind with philoſophy to bear every future 
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able charatters—a grateful] tear ſteals down 
my cheek at reflecting on their philanthropy ; 
for can there be a greater pleaſure than to 
be noticed by virtuous minds?—The viciſ- 
ſitudes of life I have experienced, my dear 
friend, I hope have ſufficiently armed my 


misfortune that fate may involve me in. 
What gratitude do I not owe to Heaven 
for my late eſcape from ſuch imminent dan- 
ger, and the providential aſſiſtance of 
Mr. Goodall, who reſcued me from a ſcene 
of danger and diſtreſs, and with the moſt 


humane tenderneſs, poured the balm or] 


friendſhip into my wounded mind. Oh 
that Providence would enable me to diſ- 
charge the many obligations Lam under to 
my kind friends, which 4 heavy at my 


heart! 
1 dined yeſterday with Mr. Godall and 


Ur, his loyely boy, his whole behaviour was 


uniformly reſpectful and brotherly ; he ſets 

off for Scotland in a few days. 

How bleſt ſhould I think myſelf, may dear 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Norman, to find an aſylum under the 
hoſpitable roof of ſome good lady as her 
companion or humble attendant, to ſhield 
me from the malice of my enemies, and 
the dangers my defenceleſs ſituation ſub- 
jects me to. Adieu, my dear loved friend: 
When I began this I thought to write but 
a few lines; but, be my ſubject what it 

will, I know not how to conclude when I 
write to you on my moſt intereſting and un- 

happy ſituation, which you will "oy 

to engroſs at preſent the mind of | 


Your ereralleaiounte, 
| Cana MANDEVILLE. 


LETTER LVIII. 


Sir ROBERT STANLEY to Mr. WirDixc, 
Iſle of Man. 


| DEAR CHARLES, RT = : 
Grefoemar 8 treet, Lands 2 


1. AM juſt arrived in town from Bath, ; 
where: the gout detained me ſome time; I 
G5 - there 
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there met an old acquaintance, you may 
have heard me mention; Captain Travers, 


an old ſchool- fellow of mine, who is juſt 
returned to England; a bad ſtate of health 


obliging him to leave his regiment: he has 
ſpent ſome time at Bath with his lady, who 


is a very beautiful woman, and much 
younger than himſelf. I accompanied 


them to their pretty villa, which the Ch. 


lain has purchaſed, Mrs. Travers being par- 
tial to Shropſhire. She 1s highly eſteemed 


in that country for her charity to the poor 


and indigent, which ſhe wad and ſecretly 


5 relieves. 


In Our travels we met Ct; Elwood, 


who ſoon ingratiated himſelf in the good 
opinion of my friend. I found he was in 


purſuit of the ſweet fugitive he ſo cruelly 


nieglected. Mrs. Travers's beauty foon at- 
tracted his notice, and prevented bis pur- 

ſuing the unfortunate Maria. If my friend 
 Travers's penetrating eye ſhould obſerve the 

| leaſt impropriety in the Colonel's behaviour 

to his wife, the conſequence may be fatal. 


Captain 
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Captain Travers is of a jealous temper, but 
_ generous, brave, and juſt: his nice ſenſe of 


honour would lead him to reſent the leaſt | 
injury offered him; Ekwvood's known cha- 


racer ought to prevent this bewitching 


beauty from giving him the leaſt ſhadow of 


encourag ement. 


I think myſelf greatly obliged to you, 


At preſent London 1s quite gay—the beau- 
teous bloſſom that has made her appear- 


joy—Breath ſoft ye winds—oh ſpare ye 


riper years may diffuſe the ſweets of felicity 
into her maternal boſom, e and eaſe the brow 


graces waited on her motions—her dreſs, i in 


G ROLES! brilliant 


dear Charles, for your kind invitation, next 
year I promiſe myſelf that pleaſure; I am 
quite charmed with the deſcription you 
give of Mona, and your domeſtic happineſs. 


ance in Pall Mall, has created univerſal 
powers the tender beauteous bloſſom, that 
of care—The preſence of this lovely parent 
yeſterday at Court, drew an amazing crowd. 
Her form was ſymmetry via the 


which taſte and elegance diſplayed their 
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| brilliant parts, was well adapted to the 
delicacy of her complexion, occaſioned by 
her late confinement—Her manner was ir- 
reſiſtibly charming—ſhe has all the ſmiling 
 graces—all the bluſhing delicacy of her ſex. 
Virtue, my dear Wilding, is never ſo lovely 
as when dreſt in ſmiles. Animated by the 
ſweeteſt diſpoſition, and cheriſhed by hope, 
ſhe ſeemed to give and receive happineſs.— 
Nor did her happy royal conſort fall ſhort of 
admiration—his manner was ſo uncommonly 
_ graceful and eaſy, that had he even fewer 


charms of perſon, that alone would diſtin- 
guiſh him from almoſt any man J ever ſaw 
[ —and his heart, Wilding, is the ſeat of hu- 
g manity- there benevolence breathes her 
| + ſweets. 
Hs Some remains of me gout wil oblige 1 me 


i to viſit Bath again. I ſhall call at Ely 
Grove, and pay my reſpects to my highly 
| eſteemed friends there. On my return 1 
ſhall ſpend ſome days with Captain Travers 
and his lady, at their pretty lodge. 
| Os + find Colonel Elwood ſtill remains in 
1 8 : mM 5 
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' Shropſhire; I ſincerely wiſh he would 

marry the ſweet girl he has ſo groſsly de- 

ceived, and repair the injury he has done a 
worthy and reſpectable family. | 

I dine to-morrow at a relation of his, 

Lady Wilmot, who is now a lady of faſhion, 
without taſte or elegance; Sir John accu- 
mulated a large fortune in India, and a re- 
lation of his dying there, left him ſole heir 
to an affluent fortune; in conſequence of 
\ Which, he was knighted on his return to 

London. I had ſome knowledge of him 
when he married his lady, who was an 

only daughter to a wealthy citizen. 
Farewel, dear Charles, I am going to the 

play, the carriage is at the door. Make 

my compliments to the ladies—you may tell 

dhe ſprightly Miſs Lydia, when I arrive at 
Mona, I will be the hermit, if ſhe will pro- 

_ miſe to be the fleeping lady: and believe 

me to be 


Your 8 ſincerely, : 


Royzar STANLEY, 


LETTER 


ing me behind her, ſhe aroſe from her ſeat 


LETTER LIX: 
Mis Bart EMAN to Miſs Hows. 
| Ile of Man. 


Aut; my et Miſs Howe, the death of 
the ſweet Juliet has caſt a gloom over Wild- 
Ring- park. My dear a is inconſolable 
for the loſs. I caught her this morning 
amuſing herſelf with her pen. Peeping over 
her ſhoulder J read the following lines, « on 


the amiable Juliet. 


| More feweetneſs ne er edorn'd a female mind, 
Enlivn'd wit, a judgment well refin'd, 
Srperior far to each deluſtive art, 
She ſhoke the dictates of an hone}? heart ; 
Along the humble road of life fhe mov'd, 
The cares of virtue ſoill her mind imfirov 4; 
How few could boaſt the virtues of the fair— 


Juſt then a flood of tears, ſacred” to the 


memory of the dear departed ſaint, pre- = 


vented her from adding more. On obſerv- 


and 
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and went into the drawing-room, where 
Mr. Wilding was writing. Twining her arms 
round his neck, and hiding her bluſhing face 
in his boſom—< Oh Charles, (laid ſhe) 

ſhould death ſnatch me from you, at the 
awful criſis I muſt ſhortly experience, and 
ſpare my infant, it will demand your utmoſt 
fortitude, as well as tenderneſs. For my 
ſake I have no doubt you will exert your- 
ſelf to the utmoſt, and endeavour to com- 


penſate the loſs of maternal care.”—* My 


angel (replied Mr. ding, whoſe ſmother- 
ed emotions betrayed the tumult he endea- 
voured to conceal) what can have given 
cauſe to this alarm?“ I was thinking, 
(anſwered ſhe) of the gentle Fuliet's ſudden 
_ death—that ſweet flower, cut down 1 in the 
bloom of life.” 

I then endeavoured to divert her attention 
| from the melancholy ſubje&, and, ſitting 
down to the piano-forte, played one of her 
favorite airs, She ſmiled through her tears 
at this effort, which had the deſired effect, 
and a ſhort walk in the garden reſtored her 


former 
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6 
former tranquillity, Mr. Wilding ſincerely 


| laments the loſs of our ſweet friend, who 
he had flattered himſelf would prove a va- 


luable addition to our ſociety, though he 


_ conceals his regret, from prudential motives, 
in the preſence of Evelina. My uncle Bate- 


man arrived juſt as the remains of his be- 


loved Juliet were conveying to the tomb. 


As my pen is totally inadequate to depict 
his feelings, I ſhall leave your ſenſibi- 


lity to form a judgment of them, and con- 
tent myſelf with obſerving that he made 
but a ſhort ſtay at Mona, where every ob- 
Jett tended to remind him of his irreparable 


| loſs. 


Your Tos my dear Louifa, is not ſo 


happy, as when ſhe laſt wrote to you— This 
cruel war calls all the charming fellows 
away — My elegant Captain is ordered 
abroad begin to think him neceſſary to my 
happineſs— He propoſes giving a farewel 
ball in a few days, and intreated my per- 
miſſion to dance with me — then, ſighing, 


and taking your Lydia by the hand, © per- 
mit 


E 

mit me to aſſure you, my dear Miſs Bateman 
(ſaid he) that while my heart was capti- 
vated by your amiable vivacity, and merit, 
Iwanted tke power of ſpeech to tell you ſo. 
I leave my dear girl with regret—Allow me 
to hope——” More he would have ſaid 
but my ſiſter entering the room, he took a 
reſpectful leave of us, after privately aſſuring 
me that his future happineſs depended en- 
tirely on me, and, mounting his horſe, was 
preſently out of ſight, leaving me in a ſtate 
of mind I had never before experienced. 
I was charmed with his melting ſenſibility, 
and his graceful and unaſſuming manner 
| has completed the conqueſt of my heart. | 
But as the poſt 1s going off I muſt conclude, 
and can only add, that a letter from my dear. 
Miſs Howe will confer the greateſt pleaſure 
on, 


Her affectionate Friend, | 


LIDIA BATEMAN, 


LETTER 
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LETTER LX 


Mrs. MANDEVILLE to Miſs Hou E. 


1 TAKE the earlieſt e ni to . 


my dear Miſs Howe for her pretty preſent. _ 
and kind letter, which J received laſt night. 


I think the painter has not done you juſtice, 
although he has preſerved a reſemblance. 
I will wear it next my heart—not that I need 

any external token to remind me of the 
amiable original, for friendſhip has already 


kindled its pureſt and'moſt exalted flame in 


my breaſt, and which, I truſt will never 
- be extinguiſhed. till life ceaſes to animate 5 
my heart. 


I continue, my dear Eee buſily engaged 


with my needle and pencil, and become 


daily more chearful and reſigned to the hum- 


ble ſtation, which the inſcrutable diſpenſa- | 
tion of Almighty providence has allotted. 
me. My mind would be ſtill more at eaſe,. 
£ did I but know how my beloved liſter, and 


my 


1139 
my much revered friend Mr. Brook are, 
from neither of whom have I heard for a 
conſiderable time paſt, though I have not 
omitted my uſual cuſtom of writing to them. 
I hope no malicious or evil-minded perſon 
has ſucceeded in prejudicing their minds 
againſt me. Much have I already ſuffered 
from the arrows of ſlander ; may gracious | 
Heaven protect me from its further at- 
tacks. 

A loud knocking at the 86010 0 can 
it be, my dear Louiſa, that will condeſcend 
to viſit an unfortunate widow in her obſcure. 
retreat I am called I reſume my 
pen, but can convey but a faint idea of my 
feelings at finding my viſitor to be no other 
than Miſs Hervey. She accoſted me with 
her uſual affurance— enquired after my 
health—and congratulated me, without the 
leaſt embarraſſment, on my recovery from 
my late a and the ſhock my Lees had 

ſuſtained. 

I am but juſt arrived from the country, 
{coma ſhe) and was impatient to ſee 

1 ; my 
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my dear Mrs. Mandeville ; for, notwith- 
ſtanding your cool behaviour to me at part- 


ing, I am fincerely your friend; and, though 


the buſineſs I am come about is of a diſagree- 


able nature, yet as it is neceſſary you ſhould 


be apprized of it, in order the better to pre- 


pare yourſelf againſt the period when the | 
event ſhall actually take place, I hope you 
will not deem my conduct officious, nor in- 
conſiſtent with friendſhip. Summons your 
fortitude, then, my dear Madam, and let 
your indignation at his inconſtancy, repel 
your regret for his loſs, whilſt you peruſe 
this paragraph,” At the concluſion of this 
harangue, in which my faculties were ab- 
ſorbed in filent aſtoniſhment, ſhe profentes 
me with a newſpaper. 


As foon as I had 1 en 


- my recollection, 1 ran my eye down the pa- 


per, and the following words arreſted my 


attention: © We hear that Henry Walfwle, 
Eſg. and his "wig lady, will take their 15 
: paſſage for England in the Valentine, which = 
5 ts hourly * to fall.” 1 


I retur OY 


So a 
I returned the paper with cold civility, 
while my heart was appalled at the infor- 
mation. From my ſiſter's letters I had flat- 
| tered myſelf with the hope that I had yet | 
ſome hold of my Henry's heart, which I 


had never ceaſed to eſteem. This diſappoint- 


ment therefore gave me a ſevere ſhock, 
which ſhe immediately perceived, and at- 


* tempted to ſoothe. Then obſerving ſome 


work which lay near me, I am ſorry to ſee 
my dear friend, (ſaid ſhe) ſo reduced as to 
be obliged to take | in work. Colonel Elwood 

Will, however, be in town in a ſhort time. 

He has written me a letter, wherein he ex- 
preſſes the higheſt eſteem for you, and ma- 
nifeſts the higheſt regret for the indignity 
he treated you with; he likewiſe begs me 
| to aſſure you, that both his purſe and his 
heart are at your ſervice.” £ 
Colonel Elwood, 3 (replied I, wah 
_ diſdain) is the laſt man in the world I would 


| ſuffer myſelf to be obliged to; and I am | 


ſurprized, Miſs Hervey, ihter what has paſſed, . 
S that you ſhould introduce ſuch a ſubject! 
C | „ 
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The murderer of my much-lamented Hora- 
bio can never obtain my good opinion! The 
very mention of his name renews all my 
woes. A flood of tears relieved my oppreſ- 
ſed ſpirits, and 1 aroſe from my ſeat, with 
an intent of retiring up ſtairs. On perceiv- 


ing this ſhe took a haſty leave, viſibly cha- 
; grined and diſappointed; and will not, 1 
I hope, again intrude herſelf. I once eſteem- 
| 1 ed and regarded her as a faithful friend, but 
li! dear- bought experiencd has fatally unde- 
| | ceived me. | 


- There appears A firunge myſtery, my dear 
Louiſa, in Miſs Hervey's conduct; ſhe ſeems 


— — en toi 


— * 8 * DARE _ 
PPP 


| to take a pleaſure in repreſenting Mr. Malſole 
#3 in an unfavourable light; however, in 
| - this inſtance ſhe cannot have deceived me, 
0 1 the public newſpaper teſtified for her. 

Yet why. ſhe ſhould intereſt herſelf ſo 


warmly in acquainting me with it is what 

perplexes me beyond meaſure. =_ 

But 1 will endeavour to conquer my paſ- 5 0 

ſion; and, at his return will cautiouſly en- F 

: deavour to avoid his ſight; nor give him 
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and his bride a ſingle opportunity to triumph 
in my diſppointment. 

Oh, the ſweet Juliet, 1 have ſhed tears 
over that part of your letter where you men- 
tion her death. What muſt Mr. Bateman's 
feelings be! It gave me pleaſure to hear of 
Mr. Milding's domeſtic happineſs. Bleſt 
with two ſuch amiable companions, with 

| tranſport muſt he look forward to his in- 
creaſe of family. 

I Aas much pleaſed likewiſe to hear that | 
my dear friend Mrs. Norman, intends to viſit 
Ely-grove. Aſſure Mrs. Howe of my beſt 
wiſhes for a continuance of her health. 

Let me have the earlieſt intelligence of 
every material circumſtance that occurs, 
and believe me to be, my dear Loma, 


Your obliged, 
And affeQtionate friend, 


Cana MANDEVILLE. 
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LETTER LXI. 


Mr. Wairvixc to CoLoxEL LAvINGTON. 
Ihe of Man. 


Your obliging letter, my dear Sir, af- 
forded me the greateſt pleaſure. To hear 
that mutual happineſs has once more re- 
| ſumed its ſeat in your heart, and that of your 
amiable conſort, affords me the higheſt gra- 
tification. It will, I am certain, afford her 
pleaſure to hear that my beloved Evelina, a 
few days fince, preſented me with a ſon and 


Y | heir; this happy event has of courſe given us 
the moſt heart-felt joy. Lydia devotes all 


her time and attention to her ſiſter and the 
: little nurſery. | 

I ſtill find the ſcenes around me lovely, 
though, from the change of ſeaſon, leſs ſmi- 
ling than when I firſt fixed in the Ifle of Man. 
We have rural buſineſs enough to amuſe not 


| to embarraſs. The neighbourhood is full of 5 


e People, 3 and, what ſhould be al- 
ways 


( 145 ) 
ways conſidered, of fortunes not ſuperior to 
our own. : 

The evenings are grown long, but they 
are the more jovial. I love the pleaſures of 
the table. Cards, books, muſic, and -the 
engaging converſation of each other will af- 
ford ſufficient entertainment; and, ſhould 
we beat any time inclined to melancholy, 
the ſportive Lydia will rouſe us from the 
gloom, by her charming vivacity. 

Yeſterday I ſtrolled into the fields; at 
ſome little diſtance from the park, near a 
large willow. tree, the ground gave way, and 
my foot ſlipped ; on ſtooping down J per- 
ceived a well, which was over-grown with 

graſs. A little cottage being adjacent to 
the ſpot, I entered the wicket, where an 

old woman fat ſpinning, and having borrow- 
ed a glaſs, with her aſſiſtance I drew up 
ſome of the water, which proved extremely 
palatable. I afterwards took a turn on the 
beach, and was agreeably entertained with 
the moving ſcene of the ſhips png. and re- 

paſſing in the bay. . 
FVßPV i After 


a 
After enjoying this amuſing ſcene for 
ſome time, I returned home, with a keen 
appetite, and my ſpirits uncommonly ex- 
hilerated. This I imputed, in ſome degree, s 
to the effects of the water, and accordingly 
ſent for a couple of bottles of it, part of which 
Miſs Bateman drank, and experienced the 
ſame effects. It is, I think, fimilar, both 
in taſte and quality, to the Buxton waters. 
I intend to have it encloſed by a wall, and 
a circle of hawthorns planted round it.— 
Lydia has named it The Mank's Sha. Eve- 
lina ſmiles at the hidden treaſure I have diſ- 
covered, and amuſes herſelf with inventing 
new embelliſhments, with which we are to 
decorate it the enſuing ſpring ; about which 
time we hope, my dear Sir, to be favoured 
with your company, and that of Mrs. La- 
wington. We expect Mrs. Bateman next 
ſummer, and if my friend Sir Robert Stanley 
ſhould favour us with a viſit, our group of 
friends will be then complete. As a farther 
inducement for you to come, permit me to re- 
mind you that this iſle will furniſh you with 
e e 1 
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fine opportunity of purſuing your experi- 
ments in natural philoſophy, as well as 
in enriching your collection of minerals and 
ſoſſils; here is alſo a plentiful range for the 
botaniſt and zoologiſt. I am, my dear Sir, 
with Es. 062 regard, 


Your ſincere friend, 


CrarLEs W1LDING. 


LETTER LXII. 
9 2 Ronkxar STANLEY to Mr. W1LDiNG. 
Dean Glas, Man quite aſhamed that 


your letter ſhould have lain by me ſo long 
unanſwered ; but I have been ſo much en- 


gaged of late I have not had a moment to 
call my own. | _ 
= After ſpending a Jay with the agreeable 
= Mr. and Mrs. L. I proceeded to Bath. On 
15 my return 1 ſpent ſome time with Captain 
II 5 Travers, 


"(46 3 


Travers, who began to be alarmed at the 


particular attention, and improper. freedoms. 


taken by Colonel Elwood, who was a conſtant. 


viſitor there. He imparted his ſentiments on 
this ſubject to his lady, in the mildeſt and 
moſt gentle terms; and without aſſuming 


the authority of a huſband, reaſoned with all 
the tenderneſs of a friend. He was charmed 


to find a perfect coincidence of ſentiment in 


the breaſt of his lady, who aſſured him that 


ſhe anxiouſly wiſhed to get rid of his viſits, 


and ſhould think it one of the happieſt _ 


things in her life to be freed from the 


| troubles and importunities of a man whom 
honor and prudence taught her to avoid; 
and recommended a journey to Briſtol Hot- 
wells as the beſt method for that purpoſe. 


Captain Travers chearfully aſſented to this 


propoſal, and the next day gave an elegant 
entertainment on the occaſion, which con- 
cluded with a maſked ball. 

Colonel Elwood having gained intelligence i 
of the kind of dreſs my friend intended to 


wear, 
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wear, procured a fimilar one, and, being 


exactly his height, reſolved to perſonate 


him, having bribed Mrs. T.'s woman with 
that all-powerful temptation gold to give 
him an opportunity of being alone with her 


lady. 


Mrs. Travers having overheated herſelf 
with dancing, retired to a back-room, that 


_ overlooked the flower-garden, for the bene- 
fit of the air, and ringing for her maid, 


threw herſelf on the ſofa, and had recourſe 
to her ſalts. Her attendant entered the 
room with a glaſs of water, in which ſhe 
had privately infuſed ſome pernicious ingre- 
dient, which ſhe prevailed on her to take. 
The Colonel, having watched her motions, 


ſoon followed her in his maſk, ſaluted her 


with great freedom, and was proceeding to 
further liberties. On finding her miſtake 


ſhe ſcreamed out, and endeavoured withall 
her ſtrength to diſengage herſelf from his 
arms. The noiſe alarmed Captain Travers, 
Who, being engaged in dancing a Scotch 
reel, did not know his wife had quitted the 


H . ball. 


1 


ball. He entered the room while ſhe was 
ſtruggling to reſiſt the Colonel's baſe at- 
tempt, and high words immediately enſued, 


during which the lady fainted. 


Colonel Elwood having baſely inſinuated 


ſomething diſadvantageous to the lady's re- 


putation, ſtill further provoked Captain Tra- 
vers, who called him a villain, and a chal- 
lenge immediately enſued ; after which the 
Colonel quitted the houſe. 


The attention of Captain Travers was then 


directed to his wife, who had been con- 
veyed to bed, in a ſtate of inſenſibility, dur- 
ing the altercation. Finding her more com- 
| poſed, he returned to the company, and 
apologized to them, alledging - that a ſud- 
den indiſpoſition had occaſioned her to re- 
tire. 5 
Caſuain Travers not bein of a diſpobtion 
to waſte his time in unavailing complaints, 
repaired early the next morning to the Colo 
nels lodgings, notwithſtanding my perſua- 5 
ſions to the contrary. He immediately in- 
liſted on an explicit explanation of the baſe 
inſinuations 


| ; 
* 1 


. 
inſinuations he had thrown o the ebd. 
ing evening; to which the other returned a 
doubtful anſwer; and inſolently added, he 
was ſurpriſed at the liberty he took in queſ- 
tioning him. Captain Travers, like a ſoldier, 


and a man of ſpirit, rejecting the tedious 


forms of a legal litigation, and deſpiſing 


any proſpect of pecuniary advantages that 


might accrue from it, inſiſted on immediate 
ſatis faction, and requeſted my company as his 
ſecond. A place was fixed on by them 
both, and Mr. Medley and a ſurgeon, who 
were found at breakfaſt with him, attended. 
The firſt paſs the Colonel made, lightly 


- wounded my friend, who, at length, run 


him through the body. He then con- 
feſſed his guilt and villainy, and aſſured 
Captain Travers of his wife's innocence; 
and, ſeemingly in an agony of pain, cried 
out Oh, Medley, I am dying !—Find out 
the poor injured Maria and her child—Bear 
me home, (continued he, his voice faul- 
tering) that I may make ſome proviſion for 
them!“ — . 
3 e 


1.8.1 
Juſt then I was ſuddenly alarmed with the 


cries of a female behind a hedge, and 
haſtened over the ſtile, while the ſurgeon 


was dreſſing their wounds, when I ſaw a 


beautiful female fainting in the arms of an 
_ elderly lady, and-cloſe by ſtood a lovely 
boy. „ Will nobody come to my aſliſt- 
_ ance?” cried ſhe. 1 immediately approach- 
ed, and offered my ſervice Fortune con- 


trived to ſhew the ſweet girl to the utmoſt 


advantage—Her aunt had thrown up her 
veil, and bared her beautiful hands and 
cas; poliſhed and white as the fineſt mar- 
ble, whilſt every feature might bear the 
niceſt examination—and appeared, perhaps, 
more exquiſitely regular from the abſence 
of expreſſion and her figure and attitude, 
leaning on her aunt's knees, preſented a 


perfect model for ſculpture. At the requeſt 


of her friend, I ſupported her to a pretty 


cottage, which ſtood at the end of the wood, 


under the ſhade of a cluſter of trees; when, : 
laying her on a ſofa, with the help of hartſhorn, 
ſhe revived; and lifting up her languid eyes, 


Oh 


„ 

Oh my ſweet lamb! (ſaid ſhe, faintly draw- 
ing her little boy towards her,) you had 
once a father—a cruel father!“ She had a 
; recollection of what ſhe had heard him ſay 
when he was wounded, which overpowered 
her ſenſes. - 
That moment the ſurgeon entered the 
cottage, and intreated Mrs. Heariley's per- 
miſſion to have a gentleman brought in w oo 
had fainted through loſs of blood; and the 
_ diſtance from his houſe, and his dangerous. 
ſituation, urged him to requeſt this favour. 
Mrs. Heariley, whoſe heart was awake to all 
the fine feelings of humanity, conſented to 
his requeſt. The Colonel was brought in, 
and laid on the ſofa. While the ſurgeon was 
dreſſing his wounds, which had bled afreſh, 


my friend Travers hung over him, regard- 


leſs of his own ſituation. But what pen can 
deſcribe, my dear NOT the Intereſting 
icene that followed. | 

As ſoon as Colonel Elwood opened his eyes, 
and eſpied poor Miſs Godfrey, reclining 
on her aunt's boſom, while tears ſtole down 
. H 3 1 her 


8 
ber pale cheeks, a variety of paſſions took 
poſſeſſion of his ſoul joy, remorſe, grief, 
and horror, viſibly appeared in his counte- 
nance—He earneſtly intreated the 5 9 
to ſpare him a little longer. 

« Oh, Maria! (cried he, in great agony,) 
can you forgive the man that has diſturbed 
the peace of your family, and robbed you 
of the brighteſt jewel your ſex can boaſt?” 
Then ordering the child to be brought 
to him, he kiſſed and bleſt the ſweet che- 

rub—and defired his ſervant to fetch him an 
attorney immediately. © I am dying,” 
continued he faintly, and ſunk down on the 
Os -* O, be after having a little patience! _ 
(cried Derby,) you won't die yet ſurely, and 
leave your poor ſervant behind you—may 
be, in a little time, I may be ready to go 
with your Honour,” then, wiping his eyes, 
ſet off for the attorney. 
The Colonel then acquitted Captain T ra- 
vers of any deſign on his life; he having 
e him to this act by very injurious 
language: 
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language: and after ſhaking hands with mu- 
tual forgiveneſs, he fell into a compoſed ſleep. 
The ſurgeon accompanied Captain Travers 
home, who was unhappy on his lady's ac- 
Re 1 
On Derby's arrival with the attorney, 
Colonel Elwood ſettled his fortune on Maria 
and her ſon, excepting a few legacies. The 
agitation of the charming girl drew tears 


| far our eyes Her former reſentment va= 


' niſhed at ſeeing him thus penitent, and ſoft 
| ſorrow, and kind humanity, took place. 
Branded with the guilt of ſeducing the inno- 
cent from the paths of rectitude, honor, and 
duty, he could ſcarce look up to the innocent 
Maria !—yet, with agitated voice, he ſaid, | 
e There is but one thing wanting to make 
me die in peace; will you, Maria, ac- 
cept of a heart and hand thar. ought to have 
been your's long before? I ain dying, (ex- 
claimed he,) my dear girl you will not re- 
fuſe this laſt requeſt for your own and in- 
fant's ſake.” The bluſhes that viſited and 
745 H 8 reviſited: 


E 
reviſited her Ianguid countenance, afſured 
him of her heart-felt concern. 

At that moment a poſt-chaiſe drove up 
to the door, and the Reverend Mr. Godfrey 
appeared. Great was his ſurprize to ſee 
the Colonel, and in ſuch a deplorable ſitua- 
tion. The latter, in the midſt of pain and 
grief, intreated the aſtoniſhed parent's for- 
giveneſs for the injury he had done him; 
and then intreated him to conſent to an 

union with him and Miſs Godfrey, that be 
i might wake her all the amends in his 
power. He looked at his daughter, Who 
ſweetly bluſhed conſent, and accordingly | 
gave his approbation. A ſpecial licence 
was ſent for; and carly the next morning 
they were united, while the pleaſant bluſn- 
ing bride knelt beſide him, tenderly ſolicit- 
ous to prolong a life now important to her; 
and thus happily has this affair ended. The 
Colonel is ſtill extremely weak. Captain 
7 ravers is in a fair way of recovery; and 
happy in the affections of his lady, whoſe 
whole attention is devoted to his health. I 
am 


„ 

am ſent for, Colonel Lavingion is juſt arrived. 
Farewel, dear Charles, I know you will re- 
joice in poor Miſs Godfrey's happineſs, I 
will take an early opportunity to write 
again, till wn believe me, dear Wilding, 


Sincerely your' . 


R. STANLEY. 


LETTER LXIIL 


Mrs. MANDEVILLE to Mrss Hows, 
4 Ely Grove. 


= Kein to my dear Miſs Howe' ; 


; Z faithful a lay ill of a fever, in a deplor- 


requeſt, I take the earlieſt opportunity in 
forwarding her letter, and the incloſed mi- 
niature to Capiain Parker; the faſhionable 
bonnet and feathers J ſhall ſend by the ſtage; 
and will, with pleaſure, obey all my dear 
Louiſa's commands as ſoon as poſſible. A 
meſſage being brought me, that my poor 


able | 


a 
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able lodging; her cruel miſtreſs having ſent 


her out of the houſe when ſhe had no lon- 
ger the power to ſerve her. I was haſten- 
ing to aſſiſt the poor diſtreſſed girl when 


another meſſage was brought me, from the 
charming Lady Angelina, to attend her. 
immediately waited on her ladyſhip, and, on 


| ſending up my name, was admitted to her 


dreſſing-room—But never did I ſee beauty 


in ſo graceful an attitude As I entered the 


the room, ſhe was fitting at her harp, her 
Tweet voice melodiouſly accompanying the 


inſtrument: „Pray fit down Mrs. Mande- 


ville (ſaid this generous lady,) agreeable to 
my promiſe I have made ſome intereſt for 
you, and am happy to have the power to 
- preſent you the incloſed ; and permit me, 
Madam, (continued this lovely woman, ) to 
add a trifle to it—I regret my confined 
circumſtances will not allow me to offer you 


ſomething more worthy your acceptance— 


I feel myſelf greatly intereſted in your 
. happineſs; ;”—whilſt a graceful ſmile and 


glittering tear accompanied her words. 


To 


„ 9 
LINER: 


0-159 7 
To give, my dear Louiſa, is an act of power 
common to the great; but to double any 
gift by the manner of beſtowing it, is an art 
known only to the moſt elegant minds, and 
a a pleaſure taſted by none but perſons of the 
| moſt refined humanity. 
Lady Meamwell then approached me, and, 
with a benevolent ſmile, aſſured me ſhe had 
ſympathized with me. This amiable mo- 
ther feels herſelf happy to ſee her race 
renewed in the children of her daugh- 
ter, who is now on the eve of being united 
to the noble Lord Belmont, whoſe affluent _ 
fortune will give her virtues room and power 
to act, and draw additional bleſſings on his 
name; thus all matters adjuſted to their 
ſatisfaction, the hours, J hope, will roll 
away in tranſports. Fo 
Aͤcſter aſſiſting my grateful 1 
ed home, where J found a letter from my 
dear Mrs. Barrymore, who expects to be in 
London in a ſhort time. Say every thing 
for me to my kind friends at Ely Grove, 
uhere 1 lind you now are; 1 hope to ſee 
them 
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them in London ſoon, as winter will rob 
their charming villa of its beauties ; I ſhall 
ſee its approach with unconcern, as it will 
bring ſo many dear friends to town; and 
I hope my ſweet Louiſa will add to the 
number, which is the ardent wiſh of her 


Obliged and grateful, 
CAR MANDEVILLE. 
LETTER LXIV. 


Miſs Barzuas to Miſs Hows. 
22 of Mar. 


I HAVE been ſo 1 engaged, my dear 
Miſs Howe, lately with our little nurſery,. 
that I have not had an opportunity of an- 
ſwering your laſt. obliging letter ſooner. 
My fiſter is grateful for your friendſhip, 
and ſhares your joy; ſhe ſends you her beſt 
thanks for your kind enquiries; the dear 
little Charles r engroiſes all her attention, ſhe | 


gives 


E 
gives up all to the ſweet delight of : 
nurſing. 
Let me ſee, 1 believe I concluded my 
laſt letter with preparing to go to a ball, 
which was very brilliant. I aſſure you, the 
lovely Miſs Fyeeiſhinker was there from Ram- 
ſay, and moved a minuet with my lover, 
as I declined it. If Eliza is not a firſt-rate 
beauty, ſhe is undoubtedly, (to make uſe 


= of a familiar phraſe,) one of the moſt en- 


gaging girls in the Iſland; ſhe is witty, 
ſprightly, and good tempered; beſides a a 
certain degree of ſimplicity and native inno- 
cence, inſpires all her actions, ſo that were 
ſhe poſſeſſed of the contrary effects, they 
muſt have lain concealed. I ſhall have a 
friendſhip for this agreeable girl, though I 
am alittle inclined to be jealous of her ſu- 
perior charms. We danced in rotation, 
you muſt know, and I could obſerve, in 

ſpite of a great flow of ſpirits and vivacity, 
now and then, ſome ſymptoms of tender- 

neſs in her eyes, which ſhe frequently 
fixed on him; but I may be miſtaken, . 


may 


e 


may proceed from the pleaſantneſs of her 
diſpoſition. At parting my lover declared 
one of us had bereaved him of his heart, 
and believed the ſtolen goods to be in your 
Lydia's poſſeſſion. © I have a charge of the 
ſame nature, (cried Eliza, laughing, ) againſt 
one of the gentlemen ; but there is little 
juſtice to be expected from their lordly 
ſex.” Thus delightfully did the evening 
end. NTT | 2 
The next day he called at Wilding Park, 
and took an affectionate leave of your 
Lydia. You deſire me to give you a de- 
ſcription of my ſwain, I will oblige you, 
my dear Louiſa, but pray take care you do 
not fall in love with the picture. He has 
a fair complexion, light hair, blue eyes; 
his ſtature is noble, his converſation learned 
and agreeable, with the eaſieſt air in the 
world, which I prefer to the moſt exact ſym- 
metry: and I am not a little proud of my 
hero, as it is generally thought he greatly 
reſembles a royal warrior. Can you won- * 
f „ e der 
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e 
der then at your Lydia's heart being ſuſcep- 
tible of his beauty and merit? 


Since he left Mona I have, though much 
againſt my inclination, made a conqueſt of 


a gentleman, of Welch deſcent, who has 


almoſt arrived at his grand climacteric; yet 
he thinks himſelf young enough for a bride 
of fifteen, and is very ambitious of enno- 
bling my name in his genealogical liſt, 
which he thinks will make amends for his 


W ruined conſtitution. But I hear the poſt- 
man's knock I fly to know if there is a 
letter from my dear grandmamma—Adieu 


for a while Again I reſume my pen 
—Oh, my 2 Louiſa! — What a letter has 


Mr. Wilding received from Sir Robert Stan- 
ley How agreeably were we ſurpriſed 


with the contents of it !—The poor Maria 


is, by the ſtrangeſt circumſtances, now _ 


Mrs. E/wood.—I hope he will reward her 
for the diſtreſs ſhe has endured, by the 


: moſt affectionate behaviour, ſhould he live. 
How will Mrs. Mandeville rejoice in this 


union 1A heart like her's, ſoftened by an 
e 
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unhappy knowledge of diſtreſs, will feel a 
double pleaſure in the agreeable recollec- 
tion of having been inſtrumental in that 
event, by ſnatching this amiable and de- 
luded girl from the horrors of deſpair, and 
reſtoring her to the paternal arms of an in- 
dulgent father !—But a meſſage is brought 
that my company is deſired in the drawing- 
room, to make a whiſt party—my old beau 
is there he is become quite a ſerious lover, 


I aſſure you—l will keep him in my train 


as a dangler—they are uſeful creatures, you 

know, Louiſa, to eſcort us about. Again I 

am ſent for—Adieu, my dear Miſs Howe. 

That you may enjoy every wiſh of your heart, 
Prays your 

_ Lypia BATEMAN. 


LETTER 1xV. 


Mrs. ELwood to Mrs. MANDEVILLE. 
Shropſhire, 


- 2 generous concern, Madam, that 


you kindly expreſſed for my unhappy fitua- 


tion, 
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tion, and the humanity and generoſity with 
which you intereſted yourſelf in my ſuffer- 
ings, convince me of the excellence of 
your heart, which, I make no doubt, will 
feel a pleaſure in hearing of my preſent hap- 
pineſs, which the overflowings of a grateful | 
heart prompts me to acquaint you with. 

On my return to Godfrey-houſe I found 
my former acquaintance withdrew their 
friendſhip, and triumphed over my fall with 
baughty pride. To avoid the pain ſuch 
conduct gave me, and urged by paternal 
care for my ſafety, I ſet off for Shropſhire; - 
where, under the protection of my mother's 
ſiſter, I found a happy aſylum. Her pretty 

_ cottage being almoſt buried under the | 
ſhade of a wood, and a winding avenue, 
adorned with young poplars and evergreens, 
leading from it to the road, made this 
refuge extremely pleaſant. In this elyſian 


retreat, and the affections of my beloved 


aunt, my mind became quite reconciled to 
my unfortunate ſituation. 


One ay. Mrs. Heartley, myſelf, and my 
little 


. 
little Frederick, walked out in a beautiful 
meadow, which joined the wood, and reſt- 
ing a few minutes on a ſeat under the ſhade 
of the trees, my ears were ſuddenly alarm- 

ed with the claſhing of ſwords, and the 
ſound of a dying man's voice: but, what 
horrors took poſſeſſion of my ſoul when I 
knew it to be the voice of my infant's fa- 
tber A variety of paſſions ſeized my mind; 


I fainted, and became totally inſenſible = 


to what afterwards paſſed. On reviving 
= and opening my eyes, you can better ima- 
gine than I deſcribe my feelings when I 

ſaw Colonel Elꝛvood laid on a ſofa danger- 
ouſly wounded, and to all appearance dy- 
ing : his dreadful fituation, and appa- 
rent penitence, awakened a dawn of my 
former tenderneſs, and humanity took place 
of reſentment. After ſettling a handſome _ 
fortune on your now happy and grateful 
Maria and my dear boy, how could I refuſe 
my hand in his almoſt dying moments?— — 
The excruciating pain he has ſuffered, and 


a ſevere reflection « on his paſt follies, has 
0 hope 


E 0 
1 hope wrought an entire reformation in 
him— that will make him for the future 


abandon thoſe criminal pleaſures which 


he certainly thought not ,of with that 


abhorrence he ought. The Colonel is now 
declared out of danger: and, filled with 
remorſe for his former conduct to you, 


Madam, is willing to make you any re- 


compence in his power. When J ac- 
quainted him with the horrors of deſpair 


| his cruelty had drove me to, and which 


brought me to experience your exalted hu- 
manity, he heaved a deep ſigh, and a tear 


of remembrance ſtole on his pale counte- 


nance, which was the emblem of death. 


He groaned out Miſs Hervey's name, and ac- 


cuſed her of having encouraged him in his 
attempts on you. He joins me in gratitude, | 
and wiſhes that your future happineſs and 


health may be equal to your merits. Adieu, 


my dear friend! and reſt aſſured 7 will 35 


eyer find me . 
Your let, 


MARIA ELwoop. 
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LETTER LY. 


Mrs. ManpzvILLE to Miſs Hows. 


Is obedience to my dear Miſs Howe s re- 


queſt, 1 again reſume my pen, to relate a 


thouſand agreeable circumſtances that will 


give pleaſure to her generous heart: Firſt, 


then, the amiable Maria is the happy wife 
of a reformed rake, for ſuch Colonel Elwood 
now appears. Secondly, my dear friend 
Mrs. Barrymore is arrived, and your Clara 
again under her protection. 


The houſe Mr. Barrymore has P 


is delightfully | fituated on an elevated bank 
of the river, and commands a moſt exten- 
| five pictureſque view, of great beauty. The 
apartments are fitted up in the moſt ſuperb 
ſtyle, and every thing is conducted on the 
x grandeſt and moſt ener fcale. 


We had a large party yeſterday, and be- 


ing dreſſed early, was fitting 1 in the green- 
room, which is a favourite en of 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. B. decorated with ſome fine draw- 
ings, and taſtefully ornamented with a 
curious collection of flowering ſhrubs, both 
natural and artificial, Some of the com- 
pany, coming earlier than was expected, 
were conducted into this room; among 
the reſt the ſervant announced Lady Wilmot, 
but judge of my ſurprize, my dear Louiſa, 
when under this title I diſcovered the citi- 
zen's daughter to whom I had once offered 
myſelf as companion or humble friend. 
She had ſcarce ſeated herſelf, when per- 
ceiving the ſhrubs, ſhe exclaimed in a faint 
and affected tone, thoſe odoriferous plants 
quite oppreſs my ſpirits—I am fo nervous I 
fear [ſhall faint !—and then threw herſelf on 
the ſofa. 
I offered her a 1 of water and my ; 
ſmelling-bottle, ſaying— I am ſorry, my 
Lady, the flowers ſhould ſo diſagreeably af- 
fect you; thoſe delicious objects not only 
addreſs themſelves agreeably to the ſenſes, 
but touch with ſurprizing delicacy the ſweet 


movements of the mind.“ Oh the odious 
Vor. 1 V things! 
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things | (cried ſhe) they quite diſcompoſe my 
nervous ſyſtem .”—fixing her eyes on the 
miniature ſhe wore on her arm. 


I wonder they ſhould excite ſuch diſa- 
greeable ſenſations in your Ladyſhip, when 


Majeſty itſelf retires from the luxuries of a 
court, to enjoy for a while more refined 
pleaſures in the regions of Flora. 


At that moment my benefactreſs entered: 


Oh, my dear Mrs. B. (cried ſhe) I have 
been extremely ill! How can you bear 
ſuch a quantity of flowers in the room ? 
The ſcent of thoſe roſes (which were chad 


tificial ones) have quite overpowered me. 
My friend ſmiled—She then, whiſpering 


her, enquired who I was ; © It is not, ſure- 


1y, (continued ſhe) the young woman who 
once offered herſelf to be my maid! - Mrs. 


Barrymore kindly aſſured her I was her parti- | 
cular friend—a gentlewoman ſhe very much 
eſteemed. 


I was determined to have ſome revenge 


for this ridiculous conduct, and therefore 
let Mr. Barrymore into the ſecret ; and as he 


_ deſpiſed 


E 
deſpiſed Lady Milmot's imperious behaviour, 
he was particularly complaiſant and atten- 
tive to me, which induced Sir John and the 
elegant Windham, who were of the party, to 
conduct themſelves in like manner, which 
gave me an opportunity of engroſſing the 
converſation for ſome time, to the great 
mortification of her Ladyſhip, who could 

not conceal her chagrin at the neglect with 
which ſhe was wreated; and the preference 
which was ſhewn to one whom her pride 


led her to deſpiſe. 

At length, addreſſing herſelf to Sir John, 
Pray, (ſaid ſhe) when do you expect my 
Couſin E/wood in town? Ile is a charming 
fellow; ſo lively, ſo well-bred, and fo at- 
tentive to me! Surely, my dear, continued 
ſhe, he will not be ſo mad as to marry that 
country-girl! What can he be about ! "=p 

Juſt then the reſt of the company was 
announced, and Lady Wilmot, in all the pride 
of gorgeous apparel, ſtalked into the draw- 
ing-room, attended by Sir John. She placed 
herſelf on one of the moſt commodi ious ſeats, 

7 and 


3% 


and ſurveyed the company with that ſuper- 


cilious triumph which wealth too frequent- 


Jy inſpires in weak minds. 


Lady Wilmot, my dear Louiſa, is a perfect 


Cinick in diſpoſition ; her moſt favourite 
amuſement is ſatirizing her neighbours, and 


having an abundant ſtockof malevolent ingre- 


dients, and a ſtrong memory, joined to an 
amazing volubility of tongue, ſhe wants no- 
thing but judgment in her choice of objects, 
and diſcretion to regulate her attacks, to ren- 
der her an adept in that ſcience; but for 
want of theſe qualities her attempts at ridi- 


cule frequently recoil with tenfold weight 


on her own head. On the name of Lady 
Angelina being mentioned, ſhe took an op- 
portunity to diſplay her unamiable talent. 


« They ſay, my dear Mrs. Barrymore (ſaid 


ſhe) that Lord Belmont is going to be mar- 
ried to Lady Angelina Fielding; —a great 
match for her—he has a noble fortune—the 
young ladies of ſmall fortune will all be ready 
to die with envy.” 


6 Lady Kale, Madam, ( replied I) has 


virtue, 


"4208-9 

virtue, beauty, and mental aecompliſh- 
ments ſufficient to adorn the higheſt ſphere, 
which are far ſuperior to the tranſitory gifts 

of fortune.” The company then entered the 
ſaloon, and the converſation became ge- 

neral. 
In the courſe of the evening Sir Joln's 
ſervant delivered him a letter, which he re- 
queſted leave to peruſe, and then informed 
bis lady that he muſt go to town the next 
day, as the daughter of an old friend had 
juſt arrived from India. * She has a large 
fortune, (ſays he) and was, when I left In- 
dia, a moſt delightful girl. This note (ad- 
ded he) is n Mr. Walpole, whom. 1 have 
frequently ſeen at her father's.” _ 

I know not the remainder of the converſa- by 
tion, as the mention of that loved name, and 
the idea of his being united to another, had 

ſuch an effect on my ſpirits that I was com- 

pelled to quit the company. My benefattreſs 
ſoon after came into my room, whither I 
had retired to give vent to my feelings, and 
ſympathized with me in the tendereſt man- 


13 ner 


8 
ner. She could not, however, prevail on 
me again to meet the company, not be- 
ing able ſufficiently to appeaſe the tu- 
mult in my breaſt. 
1 muſt now break off, as my benefaivels | 


has kindly invited me to accompany her to 


the play, and I muſt haſten to dreſs. —Adieu, 


therefore, for a few hours. 


_ OH! my Conf what a fight preſented 
itſelf to your Clara! As the curtain drew 


up, previous to the entertainment, which 


was the Hoi“ d Child, a flight buſtle in the 


oppoſite box, attracted my attention; but 
what pen could deſcribe my emotions, when 


1 faw my once loved Henry, with his accuſ- 
tomed elegance and eaſe, enter the box, 
conducting a beautiful young lady, who 
ſeated herſelf beſide him. I was obliged to 
have recourſe to my ſalts to reſerve me 
from fainting. He appeared extremely at- 
tentive to his fair companion, though at in- 
tervals a dejection clouded his countenance, _ 


which 
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which was fallow, and bore the marks of 
ill health. 


I was ſenſibly ſhocked at ſeeing him in 
this declining ſtate; for notwithſtanding 


this evident token of his inconſtancy, I feel 
too lively an intereſt in whatever concerns 
him, to be unaffected on ſuch an occaſion. 
I whiſpered Mrs. Barrymore the cauſe of my 
indiſpoſition, who with her uſual goodneſs 


propoſed quitting the houſe, and returning 
home, which I gratefully acceded to, and 


accordingly prepared for our departure. 


The buſtle which this occaſioned attracted : 
Mr. Malhole s notice, who immediately fixed 


his fine eyes on your unfortunate Clara, 


whoſe timid looks caught his. He immedi- 
ately bowed low, and appeared much em- 


barraſſed and ſurprized. 
When we got home my ſpirits were 5 


much agitated that I retired inſtantly to my 
chamber, but ſleep was a ſtranger to my eyes, 


and peace to my boſom. Reflection awaken- 


ed all my former tenderneſs, and excited 
the kceneſt ſenſations of regret. But Iwill 
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| E 
call my heart to a ſtrict account, and ſum- 
mon reaſon to my aid, that I may extirpate 
his image, and baniſh his remembrance for 
ever from me. But I muſt conclude this 
tedious epiſtle, which 1 fear has exhauſted 
your patience. x 
Remember me in the ſtrongeſt manner to 
all friends at Ely- -grove, and believe me to 
WE; | 
55 Sincerely your' 85 


Cr an MANDEVILLE. 
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LETTER LXVn. 


Sir Kovanr STANLEY to . Wiupive, Eſq. 
Ille of Man. 


8 berewood Houſe. 


I KNOW it will give my dear Wilding 
' Pleaſure to hear that my friend Capitan Tra- 
vers is quite recovered of his wounds, and 
Colonel Elwood declared out of danger. 
The 
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The Cafrain and I dined with him and his 


lovely bride yeſterday; he appears perfectly 


ſenſible of the impropriety of his former 


conduct; and ſeems anxious, by every me- 


thod in his power, to make her compenſa- 


tion for the miſery and 3 ſhe has 
undergone. 


Is it not ſtrange, my dear Wilding, that 
the cenſorious and unfeeling world make no 


diſtinftion between thoſe who become vic- 


tims to the diabolical arts of ſeduQtion, and 
thoſe who are conſtitutionally vicious, or 


whoſe fall is the effect of their own indiſcre- 
tion, to ſpeak in the gentleſt terms ?— 


Chaſtity; particularly in a female, is cer- 
tainly a moſt eſtimable virtue, but I cannot 
think it a compenſation for the abſence of g 
every other, nor that a ſingle deviation 
from it ſhould baniſh the unhappy defaulter 
from an intercourſe with ſociety, How. 
many amiable females are there driven into 
all the horrors of habitual proſtitution by 
the unrelenting ſeverity of thoſe who, by a 
contrary condutt, might have reſtored them 
I 5. to 
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1 
to virtue and happineſs; and this unforgiving 
diſpoſition is exhibited by thoſe whoſe nu- 
merous offences againſt their Creator have 
need of his continual mercy and forgiveneſs. 
I know not a more odious nor diſguſting. 
character than that of the cenſorious prude, 
whoſe own chaſtity, perhaps, might not have 
been preſerved, had any one thought it 
worth their while to attack it. The truly 
virtuous are ever the moſt lenient, and will 
always view with kind commiſeration, and 
aſſiſt in reſtoring to the paths of virtue, any 
55 unfortunate being, whoſe occaſional lapſe 
is not the conſequence of depravity of 
heart. Such, my dear friend, may derive 
encouragement from our glorious Redeem- 
er's Sermon on the Mount, wherein he ſays, 
$4 ad are zhe riſe for they hall obtain 


7 8 Leto 


lI hope the charming Mew Lavington wil 
honor the amiable Maria with her confidence 
and eſteem ; her countenance, and that of 0 
Miſs Howe, will give her a conſequence, 
that will overwhelm her former enemies 


with 


{299 4} 
with merited confuſion, and prove a rich 
repaſt to her grateful mind. 

- I congratulate you, my dear Wilding, on 
the birth of a ſon, and the recovery of Mrs. 
M. may it prove a mutual blefling to you, 

and cement that bond of union which hap- 

pily ſubſiſts between you. Give my reſpects 
to the ladies, and tell them I hope to be 
with them early in the ſummer. Adieu! I 

am juſt ſetting out for London, and my horſes 
are at the door, 1 ſhall therefore only add 
that I remain, 


Your aſſectionate friend, 


R. Gran. 


LETTER LXVIII. 
Mrs. MANDEVILLE to Miſs Howe. 
Richmond, Yorkſhire. 


e wich me, dear Lou Ja, rejoice 
with your Clara! A few days after I wrote 
to you laſt, Mr. and Mrs. Barrymore received 

16 NE cards 
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binde of invitation from Sir John and Lady 
Milmot, who did me the honor to invite me 
alſo, but I excuſed myſelf, oy much in- 
diſpoſed. 

When my benefafireſs returned, thei in- 
formed me that Mr. Barrymore expected a 
party of friends the next day; © and I would 
have you, my dear Clara, (ſaid ſne) conſult 
your glaſs, and ſet yourſelf off to advantage, 

as there will be a ſmart beau here, and who 
knows but you may make a conqueſt ! The 
widow has the beſt chance, (added ſhe, 
ſmiling) though mere will be two lovely 
girls of the party.“ 
| had not the leaſt thought, my dear Lon 
iſa, who ſhe meant ; and, as I conceived my 
Henry was irrecoverably loſt, all men. were 
alike to me, I therefore made no enquiry 
who the company were to conſiſt of; but in 
compliance with her requeſt I beſtowed a 
little extra pains in adorning my perſon, 
that I might not diſgrace her table. 
When the company arrived, I was ſitting 
in the green-room. My ſpirits being very. 
| 1 low, 


( 181 ) 


low, 1 took up a guitar, and played the 


Cottage Maid, the words of which were de- 


-- 


ſcriptive of my ſituation. Juſt as I was re- 
peating the following lines: 


See thro' the vale my grief ajiears, 
Sighing fad with falling tears; 

Oft thy image has aſiear d, 

As when I wander'd thro' the lonely grove. 
See from my cheeks the colour flies, 

And Jove's ſweet hofie within me dies 
O, deareſt Henry, thou'ft betray'd 
Thy love to thy 228 ny maid. 


A tear dropped on my check at the loved 


name, and my faculties were abſorbed in 


contemplation, from which I was rouſed by 


the well-known voice of Mr. Malfole who 
addreſſed me in thoſe favourite lines of 


Goldſmith :— 


Turn, Clara, turn, for ever dear, 
My charmer turn and ſee 


Thy own, thy long-loſt Henry here, 
Refior d to love and thee. 
No pen can deſcribe, my. amiable friend, 
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the different emotions that took poſſeſſion 


of my heart for a moment; and I ſat trem- 


bling without the power to riſe. 


Mrs. Barrymore approached me, ſmiling, 
and ſaid, © Give me leave, Mrs. Mandeville, 


to introduce Mr. Walfole to you.” I had 


not the power to ſpeak—Jjoy, the unalloyed 


joy of reciprocal love, had nearly as fatal 
an effect on my nerves as I had ſuffered 


from my grief before. This dear, this ge- 
nerous lover, whom my kind benefaCtreſs 
had acquainted with the misfortunes and 


viciſſitudes of life I had experienced, hur- 
ried to me, and ſupported me in his arms, 


ſeeing me ready to faint. 
« Is it poſſible my beloved Clara, cried 


| he,) that you have a heart ſtill to beſtow on 
pour faithful Hexry?—Oh! how have I been 


deceived in Miſs Hervey II wrote ſeveral 


letters to you from India, but the accounts 
I received from your pretended friend, Har- 


riet, both ſurpriſed and ſhocked me; but 


never could eradicate the tender eſteem I 


had for the firſt-choſen of my heart.—Say, 


n 
my conſtant Clara, can you—will you truſt 
your happineſs in my hands?—I come to 
offer you a heart long devoted to you—-my 
fortune is eaſy, and independent of my fa- 
ther conſent to our union, and I ſhall be 
the happieſt of, men!“ Thus charmingly 
did he ſooth me, my dear Louiſa. My 
heart almoſt ſprang out of my boſom, yet 1 
adviſed him to think of ſome lovely maid 

whoſe fortune would merit his father's appro- 
\ bation; and obſerved, that an union with me 
would draw his parent's diſpleaſure on him. 
_ « Matchleſs, difintereſted woman! (faid 
the flattering Henry) do not raiſe trifling 
oObjedctions you muſt—you ſhall be mine!“ 
How ſweetly did the moments glide 
away Oh! why, my dear Miſs Howe— 
why did I ever murmur or repine ; or diſ- 
truſt that watchful Providence that has 
now made me ſuch rich amends. | 
We then joined the company, where 1 
was introduced to the beautiful girl that 
had given me ſo much pain. It ſeems ſhe 
is come to England on a viſit to an uncle, 
1 a merchant 
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a merchant of great wealth, and mol re- 
putable character. She bluſhed and ap- 
peared agitated when my Henry introduced 


me as his deſtined bride. 1 hope the ſweet 


girl has not encouraged a growing partia- 
lity for Mr. Walfole. I find ſhe is a moſt 
accompliſhed young lady, and of amiable. 
manners. I hope ſhe will honour me with 


her friendſhip. 
Lady Wilmot has condeſcended to con- 


gratulate me on my approaching happineſs; 
and pleaſure is expanded on every coun- 
tenance. As Miſs Sommerville. was to re- 
main with Lady Wilmot for ſome time, 


Mr. Barrymore invited Mr. Walſiole to ſpend. 
a few days at Aldove-houſe, his conſtitu- 
tion being extremely delicate. An intire 


eclairciſſement has taken place between us. 
Oh, my Lowſa! how unworthy was Miſs 
Hervey of my friendſhip! but as love was 
the cauſe I freely forgive her. 5 


At breakfaſt the next morning, he enter-- 


| tained us with his adventures in India, and 
his anxiety of mind at being baniſhed from 


his 


3 
his Clara by a mercenary father. He then 
propoſed an early marriage, painting my 
defenceleſs ſituation in the world, and the 
neceſſity I had for a protector. 
Juſt then the Reverend Mr. Brook ſent up. 
his name. I introduced this good man, whom 
I regarded as a father, to Mr. Wathole. He 
rejoices in the happy proſpects now before 
me, and joins with Heuty in fixing an early 
period for our union, ſo that a few days will 
determine my fate. He has taken a houſe 
in Groſvenor Place, has beſpoke a very 
handſome carriage; and has already made 
me ſeveral valuable preſents. Oh, Hea- 
venly Providence, grant that 1 may not 
be too preſumptuous on thy bounty !. 
But, my dear friend, the chief ſentiment 
J feel in the happy proſpe&ts before 
me, is that of having it in my power to 
diſcharge the many obligations I am under 
to my much eſteemed friends; and reliev- 
ing the ſighing heart of diſtreſs, My ge- 
nerous Henry is impatient for the ceremony 
to be over before his father arrives, who 
is 
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18 houtiy expected. 1 wiſh my dear Louiſa 


was here to ſhare my happineſs. Fain 
would I have poſtponed the happy day for 


a few weeks on account of my mourning. 


« You talk like a child, (replied my kind 


benefactreſs) how many ſurpriſing events 
have happened within theſe few years, to 


your own knowledge, likely to ſeparate 
you for ever! then Sep not the happineſs 


that now awaits you.” 


My kind friends, Mr. and Mrs. B. and 
Miſs Sommerville, vie with each other in 
promoting my happineſs, and chufing my 
cloaths: even the haughty Lady Wilmot has 


already changed her ſtile of behaviour, and 


has ſtooped to offer her friendſhip to the 


once-deſpiſed Clara. Her ladyſhip did me 
the honour to offer me a very elegant pre- 
ſent on the occaſion, which I humbly aſked 
leave to decline accepting. I have no am- 
bition, my dear Louiſa, but to pleaſe my 
Henry, and he ever preferred neatneſs to 


finery and ſhew. Adieu, my dear friend! 


Il will write again as ſoon. : as the ceremony 


has 


(#7) 


has taken place; but I am impatient to 
hear from you. Good night; a drowſineſs 
ſteals through my ſenſes, and will only per- 


mit me to add that I am my dear Miſs 
Howe's 


Happy and L affeQtionate; 


Cx ARAMANDEVILLE. 


[ 
| 


LETTER LXIX: 


The Rev. Mr. Brook to nnn Lavixg- 
rox, at _ Grove. 
| London, 

1 TAKE the earlieſt ooyartuntey, my dear 
Sir, to acquaint you that, agreeable to your 
and Mrs. Lavington's requeſt; and my own 
inclination, I called on Mrs. Mandeville. 
How apreeably was I ſurpriſed to find our 
dear Clara on the eve of being the happy 
wife of the wiſhed-for partner of her ſoul - 
the generous Henry Wathole! who is juſt re- 
turned from India, with an affluent fortune, 
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and who ſhe thought for a length of time 
was married. Her ſurpriſe and joy, you 

may ſuppoſe, were great, he being her firſt 
and only love. 5 


J had flattered 7 with an hogs ſhe 


would have accompanied me into Shrop- 


ſhire, where, in my friendſhip, and my 


Ama's ſiſterly affection, her health and 
peace of mind might be reſtored: but it 
gives me pleaſure to find ſhe is deſtined to 


a happier fate. How I blame myſelf, my 
dear friend, for being prejudiced againſt 


the amiable ſufferer, by the inſinuations of : 
the baſe Miſs Hervey! But her loved Henry 
will now ſhield her from the malice of all 


her enemies; and reſtore this unfortunate 
widow to the ſtate of independence ſhe was 


born to ſhine in, after having experienced 


the ſharpeſt viciſſitudes of liſe. 
I have enjoyed a double pleaſure in viſit- 
ing London, to ſee the lovely and amiable 


Lady Angelina, who is now the happy con- 


ſort of the noble Lord Belmont. Among 


her numerous admirers his lordſhip ſtept 


forth, 


4-9 
forth, and ardently ſolicited her hand, She 


could not long remain inſenſible to his me- 
rits. Her noble brother thought her wi- 
dowed ſtate required a protector, and her 


children a father; and a few days ago they 
were united for ever. May they long live 


in mutual happineſs, with an increaſe of 
family, like olive-branches ſurrounding their 
table, inheriting their father's ſenſe and 
mother's virtues. The enraptured bride- 
groom has ſettled every thing to their mu- 
tual ſatisfaction. Such a copy of celeſtial 
Joys rejoiced the noble heart of Lady Mean- 
well; and exhilarating her aged, drooping 
ſpirits, will give a pleaſant evening to > her 


ſetting ſun. 


I am juſt going © ona viſit of condolence't to 
the noble Lord T—, whoſe misfortunes you | 
have no doubt heard of. A treaty of marriage 


was on foot between his unfortunate ſon and 


Mr. Sommerville's niece, a very beautiful 


lady, juſt returned from India. Horror aſ- 
fails my very ſoul at the rehearſal of the late 


| tragic cvs and the fatal conſequences 1 
tending 5 
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tending intemperance, which is much eaſier 
conceived than penned, It is ſaid, that the 


modern opium Mahomet prohibits, was the 
cauſe of the diſmal cataſtrophe of the two 
fond and moſt amiable brothers ; the pride 
of their parents, and the admiration of all 
that had the honour of their acquaintance. 


Happy had they fallen in the field, in the 
ſervice of their King and country. Such 
a fall would have been glorious to the brave, 
afflicted parent! and would have added 
more laurels to his aged veteran brow. 
May the all- ſearching eye of Heaven look 


+4 @ - _ v. 


down on him and his unhappy conſort, 


with that benevolence which He alone can 
afford to the afflicted! Let their ſorrows 
be a warning to the young, the rich, and 
ſporting triumvirate—Learn, frail youth, 
that wiſdom or diſcretion is not always at- 
tendant on the powerful or the great Oh, 

what muſt be the grief of a fond mother, 
and the blaſted expectation of an indulgent 


father? —It would have pierced your heart, 


my dear Colonel, to have ſeen the tender 


Parent 


1 

parent in the agony of affliction, taking his 
final leave of his darling ſon—whilſt the 

fond mother, dumb vith grief, leaning on 
the partner of her woes, poured 0 out her ſoul 
in an anguiſh of ſorrow. 

« Yet a little while, (ſaid this clean 
youth,) and I ſhall poſſeſs the utmoſt of my 
wiſhes ſhall call the charming Miſs Som- 


merville mine—and in her enjoy all that my 
ſoul can crave.” —Dreadful viciſſitude, to 


periſh in the ſight of happineſs O look on 


this woe, ye gay and careleſs !—attend to 
this event—and boaſt not of to-morrow—but 
weep over the miſeries and errors of man- 


kind But let me drop this melancholy 


| ſubject; and aſſure my dear friends at Ely 
Grove, I will take an early. opportunity to 
attend to all their commands; and believe 


me to be, 
Dear Sir, 


Your e Friend, 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXX. 
Miſs Hows to Mrs. MANDEVILLE, at 
Dove-houſe. | 


| Richmond, TY, wife 


; AR letter, my dear Clan, had ſuch an 
effect on my ſpirits that I danced and ſung. 
with joy at your approaching happineſs ; 


and my mother alſo ſhared my joy. O may | 


nothing intervene to interrupt your preſent 
views and happy union! What would I give 
to be with you on the happy occaſion !—Oh 
the cruelty of his mercenary parent, that 
prevented your happineſs ſo long hope 
he will not arrive to diſturb it now. The 
ſweet Miſs Sommerville, how I pity her, if 
ſhe is ſenſible of your Henry's merits !— 
How terrible, my dear Clara, is hopeleſs 
love How amiable her © attention to her 
5 Wan rival. 
1 have had a delightful 1 letter from Cap- 
lain Parker, full of love and conſtancy. Be- 
eee ee eee Naa 
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believe me, dear Clara, he mentions you with 


reſpectful eſteem, and is impatient to catch 
the wandering olive, that Hymen may crown 


our wiſhes. +» 0 
1 muſt tell you of a little adventure I met 


with the other day. A company of ſtrolling 


players having juſt arrived at our village, the 
tragedy of George Barnwell was given out 
for the night. I was tempted” to go, for 
J heard a very handſome young fellow was 
to make his appearance in that character. 


Soon after the. curtain was drawn up a lady 


and genileman entered the next box to me; 
my attention was ſoon engaged by their 


converſation, which was chiefly about my 


dear Clara and her Henry; the name of 
Elwood was often mentioned too. I ſoon 
found that the lady was Miſs Hervey, and 
her companion, Mr. Medley, the Colonel's 
friend. I think they will make an excellent 
match. She ſpoke with great envy and ma- 


lice of my dear friend, and ſeemed to dread 
the idea of your being Mrs. Walpole, as ſhe 
has heard of his arrival. By her converſation 
Mok IL AK I found: 
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I found ſhe was on a viſit, in a very reſpect- 
able family, in the neighbourhood, who, 
it ſeems, is related to her, but much ſupe- 
rior in merit. But I am willing to believe 
that jealouſy has been the original cauſe of 
her improper conduct. Mr. Medley was 
addreſſing her in the tendereſt language of 
love he could invent; and I found that 
Colone! Elwood had recommended him to 
her. | „„ | 
I have, this moment, received a letter 
from my dear fiſter, with a preſſing invita- 
tion to viſit Ely Grove. She expetts our 
loved friend, Mrs. Norman, and that, T hope, 
will be a futhcient inducement to my dear 
Clara to join a ſociety of friends whoſe 
greateſt pleaſure will be in contributing to 
her happineſs. . My dear, kind Mamma, 
has conſented to my happineſs a few weeks, 
ſo you will addreſs your next letter to me 
at Ely Grove. I am quite impatient to 


hear from my beloved friend let me know 5 g 
if the happy Knot 1 is tied—Be particular in 


your dreſs, and the bride-maid' s, who I 
N 8 
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ſuppoſe will be the lovely Miſs Sommerville, 
who, I have been informed, was intended 
for the wife of the elegant /——, whoſe. 

untimely fate we ſo much lament. 
Mr. Sommerwille, her uncle, is a branch of 
a noble family: he is poſſeſſed of a large 
fortune, and the benevolence of his heart 
is inexhauſtible. Having no children he 
ſent for his lovely niece to England, who 


| he propoſed ſettling the principal of his for- 
tune on, and beſtowing her on the now la- 
mented youth; whoſe amiable. manners, 
and valuable character, had won the old 
gentleman's good opinion, and he ſtood un- 
rivalled in his friendſhip. Unhappy day 
that blaſted his flattering hopes! Mr. Som- 
 merville has a houſe in our neighbourhood. 
He lately ſet off for London, to bring this 
accompliſhed girl into Yorkſhire. As Jam 
deprived of my dear Claras company, 1 
hope to find a pleaſant ſubſtitute in her: 
Mr. Sommerville has promiſed to introduce 
me to her acquaintance: and, if your loved 
Henty will bring his dear Clara to Ely-grove, 
| Ka -, oe 


l 1 


4 then accompany me into Yorkſhire, it 
will add to the happineſs of, 


Your affectionate, 


 Lovisa Hows. 


LETTER LXXI. 


N Barzuax to Miſs Hows. | 
| 2 Mar. 
* 2 E are impatient to hear from you, my 


dear Miſs Howe; my ſiſter Milding and I are 
juſt returned from a little excurſion; we 
roſe early this morning to ſee May-day uſh- 


ered in with a ceremony which has ſome- 
thing in itſelf pleaſing, and may afford ſome 


amuſement to my dear Louiſa. 


In the rural ſports here, they retain 


£ ſomething of the Arcadian ſimplicity; danc- 

ing in particular. In almoſt all their pa- 
riſhes, they chuſe, from amongſt the daugh- _ 
ters of the moſt wealthy tarmers, a young 


maid 
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maid for the Queen of the May. She is 
dreſt in the moſt gay and faſhionable man- 
ner, and is attended by about twenty others, 
who are called her maids of honour: ſhe 
has alſo a young man, who is Captain, and 
has under his command a number of infe- 
rior officers, in oppoſition to the Queen of 
Winter; who is a man dreſt in woman's 
cloaths,. with fur-hoods and tippets, and 
loaded with the warmeſt habits, like 855 
mour, to cover and defend the body; in 


the ſame manner are thoſe dreſt who repre- 


ſent her attendants; nor is ſhe without her 
Captain. and troops for her defence. Both 
being equipped as proper emblems of the 
beauty of ſpring and deformity of winter, 
they ſallied forth from their reſpective quar- 
ters; the one proceeded by violins, flutes, 
clarinets, and French-horns; the other, 
with rough muſic of tongs and cleavers. 
Both companies meet on a common, and 
then their trains engage in a mock battle, 
or ſkirmiſh. If the Queen of Winter hap- 
pens to get the better ſo as to take the 
i EY Queen 
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Queen of the May priſoner, the captive 
Queen is ranſomed for as much as pays the 
expences of the day. After the ceremony, 
Winter and her company retire to a large 


barn, provided for the occaſion, while the 


gentle Queen of May remains on the green, 
where, having danced a conſiderable time, 

they conclude the evening with a feaſt, con- 
| fiſting of every delicacy the ſeaſon affords. 
The Queen and her Maids of Honor fit at 
one table, and the Captain, or General, with : 


| his troop at the other. The happineſs 


which was ſpread over the countenances of 
the peaſants, and the lan guiſhing ſounds of 
diſtant muſic, prepared for the occaſion, had 
a more picatng effect on the ſympathetic 
foul of Evelina, than all the ſtudied refine- | 
ments of a courtly ball- room. 

On our return home we called at the 
Spa-well, which formerly, I am told, be- 
longed to the nunnery. Feeling ourſelves 
fatigued, we ſat down under the ſhade of a 
large tree. You know Evelina's romantic 

taſte; ſhe was forming a thouſand embel- 
liſhments 


e 
iſhments for this little ſpot, whilſt your Lydia 
fell into converſation with old Mary, the 
keeper of the well, who, with her numerous 
progeny, were ſitting before her door.— 
On enquiring why the well had been ſo 
long negleQted, ſhe told me a very laughable 
| ſtory, that during her firſt lying-in, in the 
dead of the night, when all was ſtill and 
quiet, ſhe was viſited by a troop of fairies, 
who regaled themſelves with what lay on 
the table, {uch as bread and cheele, caudle, 
brandy, &c. that as ſhe lay trembling in 
bed, watching their motions, and regretting 


the loſs of her good cheer, the Queen of the 


Fairies, as a puniſhment for her ſelfiſh diſpo: | 
tion, blew a powder into her eye, which 


inſtantly deprived her of the ſight of that or- 
gan; and ſince that period, in paſſing by 
the well, they have been ſaluted with ſuch 
exquiſite muſic, as no earthly inſtruments 
could produce. So you ſee, my dear Louſſa, 
how powerfully ſuperſtition reigns in the 
breaſts of the old ruſtics, as this illuſion of 
the fancy has prevented their receiving be- 
. 5 
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nefit from one of the fineſt 3 in the 
univerſe. | 
At parting with my lover he engaged n me 
in a promiſe to conſent to our union on his 
return to Mona. I wrote to my dear old 
grandmother, and my uncle Bateman, in con- 
ſequence, and hourly expect their reply, 
the iſſue of which will determine my fate, as 
in ſuch an important concern, I ſhall im- 
plicitly abide by their deciſion, which I am 
confident will be. founded on the moſt 
| facred regard to my real intereſt 
But my uncle's friend 77avely, and the EDA 
Elisa have juſt entered the avenue, and as 
 Evelina is engaged in her little nurſery I muſk 
go and receive them. Sr 
Adieu, my dear Louiſa, I am impatient to 
know whether you will favor us with a viſit 
next ſummer. In that delightful bow: I ſub- 
ſeribe myſelf, 


Your aff:Gionate. 


 LyDia BATEMAN. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXXII. 


Mr. BarEMAN to Miſs BATEMAX, 
_ Wilding Park, Iſle of Man. 

Le gives me great pleaſure, my dear niece 
to hear that you have a proſpect of ſettling 
yourſelf to advantage. In compliance with 
my dying ſiſter's requeſt I placed you and 
your ſiſter under my mother's care, and ſhe 

1s entitled to the ſame duty and obedience 
as would be due to her were ſhe living ; and 
which the whole tenor of your conduct con- 
vinces me you will chearfully pay. Believe 
me, my dear, I have no other wiſhin directing 
your conduct, than to promote your happi- 
neſs; and if the perſon on whom your affec- 
tions are fixed appears worthy of them, 
in the eyes of my reſpected mother, and 
the gentle Evelina, whom J likewiſe wiſh 2 
you to conſult, you have my free conſent ; 
on their prudence I can firmly rely. 

Should ſenſibility lead you to the hallow- 


ed tomb, where are depoſited the remains 


Ks. 1 K 
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of my much-lamented Juliet, pay the ſacred 
| tribute of a tear for one who 

Rever' d her living, and adores ber dead. 

| Tell Mr. Wilding 1 congratulate him on 
the birth of his ſon, and aſſure him of my 
| beſt wiſhes. Farewel, and believe me to 
be, 


Your afſeQionate uncle, 


. Barra. 


1 
| 


LETTER LXXII. 
Mrs. BARRYMORE to Miſs Hows, 
Richmond, Yorkſhire. 


NM A D A M, 
Dove. 1. | 


Youen no doubt be ſurprized to receive 
a letter from aſtranger, the contents of which 
will deeply affect your friendly heart. It is at 


the requeſt of Mrs. Mandeville I write, who 
now lies oangerouny ill in conſequence of the 
thock 
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ſhock ſhe received by the ſudden death of 
her beloved Henry. : 
The day before their intended marriage 


we ſpent at Sir John Wilmot's, as happy as 


the fondeſt hearts could wiſh. At night he 
complained of a flight pain in his head,which 
ſoon left him, and he reſumed his wonted 


chearfulneſs. On the fatal morning Miſs 
Sommerville, who had undertaken the office 
of bride's-maid, preſented Clara with an ele- 


gant diamond necklace, as a token of her 
eſteem. Soon after which ſhe entered the 
room, arrayed with all the neat and {imple 


elegance of the Graces, in a filver muſlin, 


which was a preſent from her Henry. 


Mr. Mallole, who was himſelf a model of 
elegance, received her with openarms, and 
conducted her to the ſofa, whets. ſeating 


himſelf beſide her, they began fondly to an- 
ticipate ſcenes of future happineſs, when he 
was ſuddenly ſeized with a paralytic ſtroke, 
which deprived him of the uſe of one fide. 
Mr. Barrymore ſent immediately for a phyſi- 
cCian, but, alas, his {kill was ineffectual, for 
N „ a few 
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a few ſhort hours put a period to his exiſt- 
ence, and reduced us all from the moſt ex- 
alted ſtate of human happineſs, to the moſt 


profound wretchedneſs. 


Had you witneſſed the tender ſens: that 


took place during the awful ſuſpenſe, your 


ſympathetic mind would never have for- 


gotten it, embracing her with the only arm 


over which he retained any power, his 
whole anxiety was centered in her, and he 

earneſtly requeſted that an attorney might 
be procured, in order that he might ſecure 


her future independence; obſerving, that 
it was the only conſolation his preſent fitua- 
tion admitted, except that which aroſe from 
our friendſhip, which he entreated us 
to extend to the lateſt period of our exiſt- | 


ence. During this time the unhappy Clara 
was overwhelmed with the moſt painful ſenſa- | 
tions, ſupporting his almoſt inanimate head 
upon her boſom, which throbbed with un- 
utterable woe, ſhe adminiſtered every thing 
to him with her own hand; till at length 
his ſpeech having failed him, and his diſſo- 

lution 


"2 
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lution evidently approaching, ſhe was forced 


from him, and conducted by Miſs Sommer- 


ville to her own chamber, where one faint- 


ing fit ſucceeded another with ſuch rapidity 


as to give us the moſt alarming apprehen- 
tions for her life. 


When his death, which took place foon 5 


after her quitting the room, was announced 
to her, ſhe received it without any of thoſe 
noiſy and exclamatory emotions which ge- 
nerally characterize our ſex; her boſom 


heaved with ſuppreſſed ſighs, and her whole 


frame was agitated and convulſed ; a ſettled 
gloom is diſplayed on her countenance, and 


her whole deportment too plainly announces 


the poignant grief which preys on her ſpirits. 


Ihe day after the ſhocking event I was 


ſurprized by the ſervant announcing the 


arrival of Mr. Walhole's father. On his en- 


| tering the room I acquainted him with the 


ſad circumſtance, which ſhocked him beyond 


deſcription ; and as ſoon as his firſt emotions 


had a little ſubſided Mr. Barrymore ſtated to 
him the particulars of the unhappy C/ara, 
88 e 12 
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in hopes he would fulfil the generous inten- 


tions of his ſon, which the late arrival of the 


attorney had alone prevented ; but we found 


his diſpoſition bore no reſemblance to that 
of his ſon; he accuſed her of having at- 


tempted to draw his Henry into a clandeſtine 


marriage; but at Mr. Barrymore's e 


deſire conſented to fee her. 
She entered the room with fuukering 


ſteps, leaning on Miſs Sommerville's arm; 


her tearful eye, and agitated appearance, 


plainly indicated the conflict } in her breaſt, 


and before ſhe could reach a chair, ſhe ſun 


fienſeleſs to the floor. Overcome by the af- 
fecting ſcene his prejudice vaniſhed, and on 
her diſcovering ſome returning ſenfations; 
he begged her to be comforted, aſſured her of 
| his good-will, and promiſed to make ſome 


proviſion for her future ſubſiſtence. She 


was, however, too much affected to pay any 


great regard to his advice, but was removed 


2 to bed, and a compoling draught adminiſter- 
ed, which I am happy to ſay had a good « ef- 


fect. Time, abe my dear Madam, will 
mollify 
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mollify her grief, and reconcile her to this 
diſpenſation of Providence. The remains 


of the much-lamented Heyry were yeſterday 
removed from our houſe. But I am ſent 


for—Sir John and Lady Wilmot are below,. 


they are come to comfort the poor mourner. 


Adieu, dear Madam, I fear I have intruded 


too long already on your patience, but the 
nn lays near the heart of, 


Vour humble ſervant, 


Lavna BARRYMORE. 


LETTER LXXIV. 


SIR 3 STANLEY to Mr. Wrr.pING. 


Dear chr 1 in town a few 
days ſince, after ſpending ſome weeks in 
Shropſhire, with Captain Travers, who is fo 


well recovered that he is gone to join his 
_ regiment. Colonel Ekvood has purchaſed his 


Charming villa, with whom I lately ſpent a 
3% 


6 


day. His charming wife is not more ad- 

mired for her lovely perſon, than her ami- 
able diſpoſition. She is indefatigable in her 
ſearch after objects of charity, whom ſhe 
relieves with an unſparing hand, fo that ſhe 
is equally admired by the poor and rich.— 
Her huſband, who appears quite reformed, 


reflects on his former life with abhorrence, 


and by every generous attention to her wor- 
thy and pious father, endeayours to atone 
for his miſconduct towards him. 

I ſpent a few days at Ely-grove, with your 
friend Colonel Laviugton. I am quite charm- 
ed with his amiable conſort, who poſſeſſes 
an excellent underſtanding, and a moſt be- 

5 nevolent heart. Their attention to the diſ- | 
treſſes of their neighbours, their liberal en- 
couragement of induſtry, and their patronage ö | 
of every ſpecies of merit, have diffuſed a 


ſpirit of happineſs among the peaſantry, 


which is rarely to be met with; while their 
politeneſs and urbanity towards the neigh- _ 
bouring gentry, have gained them univer- . 
al reſpect. and eſteem. I had the plea- 
| | ſure, 
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ſure, likewiſe, of ſeeing Mrs. Bateman, who 
talked with delight of her intended viſit to 
Mona. 

Mrs. Lavington, with a goodneſs of heart 
ſhe is diſtinguiſhed for, paid Mrs. Elwood a 
viſit, and I accompanied her. The ſweet 
bride received her with that amiable, eaſy 
humility, and elegant attention, as convinced 
me her mind is adorned with every virtue. 
You ſee the power the ſofter ſex have over 
us when they chuſe to exert themſelves. 
This lovely girl, by her prudent conduct, 
and the ſweetneſs of her manners, has re- 
formed one of the moſt diſſipated raxes. 

| You ſay the life of retirement you live in, 
prevents you from ſeeing what paſſes in the 
great world; you deſire I will divert you 
with the news of the town, which is at pre- 
ſent extremely crowded; occaſioned by the 
happy event of the nuptials of the beauteous 
bloſſom of the Britiſh Court. I ſtayed 
ſome time at St. James's, where parental 
royalty, and brotherly love, diſplayed their 
brilliant parts, like fo many heavenly lumi- 

minaries, 
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ninaries, which gave luſtre to the admiring 
ſpectators. 

The royal bride looked Meinel fair the 
lily and the roſe contended in forming her 


complexion. She approached the altar in 


the moſt ſuperb dreſs of white and filver— - 


her hair was adorned with a crown of dia- 


monds—while the white plumes nodded ma- 


jeſtically over her graceful brow—her crim- 
ſon velvet cloak was ſupported by four bride- 
maids, dreſſed uniformly in white and filver. 
She was ſurrounded by the angelic group of 
graceful and beautiful royalty. O may ſhe 
enjoy, in that clime to which ſhe will ſoon 
be tranſplanted, that happineſs ſo ſurely 
promiſed the children of the righteous | 5 


1 Yeſterday I dined with Lord and Lady 


Belmont, and in the evening attended them 
to Covent Garden Theatre. I do not won- 


der at the general admiration the charming 


| Lady Belmont met with from the audience— 


ſhe looked extremely lovely—and it being 


her firſt appearance in public ſince her 
nuptials, the houſe was extremely crowded. 


The 


air 


The impreſſions of magnificence and gran- 


deur, which are excited when this ſuperb 
building is brilliantly illuminated, and filled 


with beauty, taſte, and elegance, are beyond 
deſcription. 
In the next box to us ſat Sir John id 


Lady Wilmot, accompanied by a moſt lovely 


young creature from India. She is a dia- 
mond of the firſt water, Charles, and 'I am 
more than half inclined to be 1 in love with 


her. I dine with Sir John to-morrow, and 


ne to be introduced to this paragon, who 
leaves Richmond in a few days, to accom- 


_ pany her uncle into Yorkſhire. Some time - 


this ſummer I intend myſelf the pleaſure of 


ſpending a few weeks in your favorite iſle. 


Remember me reſpettfully to the ladies, and 
believe me to be, dear Gheries, 


Your ſincere Friend, 


R. STANLEY. 


' LETTER 
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LETTER LXXV. 
Miſs Hows to Mrs. MaxpzviLLs, at 
Dove-houſe. e | 


Ely Grove, 
'MY DEAR CLARA, | 


von cannot conceive the FE and ſur- 
prize I felt at peruſing Mrs. Barrymore' * 
letter. Oh, my beloved friend, how very 
hard is your fate, after ſuch repeated viciſ- 
ſitudes, to have arrived ſo near the ſummit 
of happineſs, and to be ſo ſuddenly preci- 
pitated therefrom, certainly requires no 
ſmall ſhare of fortitude to ſuſtain. But re- 
member the events of this world are govern- 
ed by a Providence equally omniſcient and 
omnipotent; and that a humble reſignation 
to his will, however adverſe to our wiſhes, 


is the duty of us frail mortals; a duty the 


compliance; with which will infallibly ſecure | 


us an abundant recompence hereafter. Par- 
don me, my dear Clara, tor ſuggeſting theſe 


hints 
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hints to your well-informed mind, which is 
much more capable of teaching than being 
taught by me. 

Caroline was exceedingly affected at the 
intelligence, and was with difficulty pre- 
ſerved from fainting. She begs me to aſſure 
you of her friendſhip, and joins me in the 
pleaſing hope of ſeeing you here; a few 
months' abſence from a ſituation where every 
object tends to remind you of your irrepa- 
rable loſs, joined to the tender and conſo- 
latory attention of your friends, will allevi- 
ate your ſorrows, and reſtore your wonted 
placidity of heart. In this hope we are alſo 
joined by the amiable Auna Brook, who has 
| ſhed a torrent of tears at the relation of your 
ſorrows. 

Do me the favor to oiofent our beſt thanks 
to Mrs. Barrymore for her obliging letter ;— 
her affectionate and tender behaviour to you, 
my dear Clara, has ſecured her our laſting 


eſteem and gratitude, though we almoſt en- 


vy her the pleaſure reſulting from adminiſ 5 
tering to your happineſs. 8 85 rg 
Aale 


„„ 
Adieu, my amiable friend, that your 
peace of mind may be ſpeedily reſtored, 
is the conſtant prayer 


Your ſincere Friend, 


Lov1sA Hows. 


LETTER LXXVII. 
Mrs. MANDEVILLE to Mifs Howz. 


Arn the variegated events J have ex- 
perienced, I reſume my pen, to thank 
my beloved Miſs Howe, for her kind and 

conſolatory epiſtle; the pious admonitions 
it contains do equal honor to her head and 
heart. Ves, my truely amiable friend, the 
ground of my conſolation, and the ſource of 
my hope is, that the affairs of this world are 
not governed by chance, but directed by a 
beneficent Being, who has ſome gracious 

intention to fulfil 3 in every operation he per- 
forms; 5 and that thoſe * which 
- are 


„„ 

are of an afflicting nature at preſent, will ul- 

timately redound to our permanent advan- 
tage. Were it not for theſe conſolatory re- 
flections, with which the Holy Scriptures 
are ſo abundantly ſtored, I never could ſup- 
port my preſent affliction, but my mind 
would be ſunk in the vortex of deſpair, not- 
withſtanding the kind attention and tender- 
neſs of my much-eſteemed friends—Oh, my 
Henry, the bliſsful thought of joining your 
pure ethereal ſpirit, in thoſe cloudleſs ſkies 
| where ſorrow and ſighing never enter, 
and death and parting ſhall be known no 
more for ever, lightens the load of my af- 
fliction, and enables my wounded ſpirit to 
ſuſtain the ſevereſt pang that ever we 
the female breaſt. 

Vou judge rightly my dear Louiſa, K my 
benefactreſs; no pen can do juſtice to her 
kindneſs—ſhe conſoles me with the tender- 
_ eſt affection, and watches over me with more 
than maternal care. Supporting me to 
her dreſſing- room this morning, and, ſeating 

5 herſelf beſide me, ſhe ſoothed me in the moſt 


endearing 5 
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endearing manner, Aſſure, yourſelf, my 


dear Clara, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall ever find in 
me a warm and fincere friend, who feels a 


tender concern for your ſufferings, and an 


anxious deſire to ſee them removed; Mr. 
Barrymore, who is equally concerned for your 


ſituation, has appointed a meeting with Mr. 


Malliole, in order to induce him to fulgl the 
generous intentions of his ſon with reſpect 


to your future proſpects. The concern he 


expreſſed for your ſituation, at the laſt in- 
terview, gives us the moſt earneſt hopes of 
ſucceſs; but ſhould he fail, on our friend- 5 
ſhip you may confidently rely for a ſecure 


aſylum, and we ſhall eſteem ourſelves hap- 


py in every opportunity of e to 
your comfort and convenience.“ 


I lifted my eyes to Heaven, with moſt 65 5 
cere and fervent gratitude, and, throwing 
my arms round her neck, relieved my over- 


charged heart by weeping on her boſom. 
Juſt then Lady Wilmot entered the room, 


who, though naturally of a haughty diſpo- 


ſition, and elated wb her immenſe wealth, _ 


E 
yet was much moved at the affecting ſcene 
before her, and with an engaging ſenſibility 


which I did not think ſhe poſſeſſed, aſſured 


me of her friendſhip and good-will, and de- 


livered me a letter, which on opening I found 
to contain a note of conſiderable value, ſent 


by an unknown friend, and dated from War- 


wick. ſtreet, Charing- croſs. The hand- 


Writing was a female's, and my heart in- 


ſtantly recognized the generous donor. This 
repeated inſtance of her liberality, conveyed 
in the ſame delicate manner, has kindled | 


the moſt lively ſenſations of gratitude in my 


mind. This benevolent friend delights in 


ſecret acts of goodneſs, and with peculiar 
grace, extends her benign influence to the 
needy and diſtreſſed of every deſcription ; 


but takes peculiar pleaſure in pouring the 
| balm of conſolation into the widowed breaſt, 
and protecting the friendleſs and geſerted 


i te 


Soon after, the TO of company calling 
: Mrs. Barrymore and Lady Wilmot to the 
drawing moan, [ fat down and contemplated p 
Vox. II. e 1 the 


Bt og 
the various ſcenes of my paſt life, I was 
rouſed from this contemplation by the en- 
trance of Miſs Sommerville, who approached 
me with the utmoſt benignity, and endea- 
voured with that refined ſenſibility, peculiar 
to ſuperior minds, to divert my attention, 
and prevent my mind from preying too much 
on itſelf. She is a moſt amiable girl, poſ- 
ſeſſes a molt clear and well-cultivated under! 
ſtanding, with a modeſty and diffidence 
which render her qualifications additionally 
eſtimable. 

1 hope the gallant Parker's return will be 
graced with the olive, and thoſe laurels he 
has ſo bravely earned. May your union be 
| Tpeedily accompliſhed, and may no misfor- 
tune intervene to diſappoint your expected 
happineſs. Aſſure Colonel and Mrs. Laving- 
lon of my grateful thanks for their kind i in- 
| vifation, AMER, my dear Louiſa. 


1 am a moſt fincerely your . 


CLARA MANPRVIIIkE. 


LET- 


„„ 
LETTER LXXVIL 


Mr. WIL DING, to SIR Roskur STANLEY. 


Your letter, my dear Sir Robert, afford. - 
ed us great ſatisfaction; the welfare of our 
friends in Shropſhire, and the aſſurance of 
Mrs, Bateman's intended viſit have given us 
much pleaſure, and wound my Evelina's ſpi- 
rits to the higheſt pitch. Iydia and I intend 
meeting her half way, and we hope to find 
her accompanied by Miſs Howe. 1 am glad 
to hear that Elwood has renounced his r 5 
conduct, and doubt not but he will experi- 
ence more ſatisfaction in his preſent connec- 
tions than could poſſibly reſult from his late. 
diſſipated courſes: | 
IT have had a delightful Tide acroſs the 
mountains, to the north ſide of this iſle, to. 
eſcort Elixa to Wilding Park. She has pro- 
miſed Evelina to bear her company in our. 
abſence. Some parts of the road from Dou- 
. to Ramſay, I underſtand formerly, were 
La ſcarce 
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ſcarce pallable, even for horſes ; but, to the 
credit of tne natives, they are now much im- 
proved, . 
At a ſmall diſtance from the road I per- 
ccived a pretty cottage, and a party of ruſtics, 
ſeated beneath the ſhade of a large ſycamore 
which ſtood cloſe to the door. —Feeling my- 
felf thirſty, I diſmounted, and entered the 
little avenue, which was decor: ated with ever- 
greens and flowering ſhrubs in a very 1 neat 
and pretty ſtyle. 
On approaching this little groupe, 1 re- 
queſted a glaſs of water; when a lovely 
young woman roſe from her 1 5 and in the 
moſt engaging manner inyited me 0 partake 
of ſuch refreſhments as their cottage afford- 
ed, and which ſhe immediately red betore 
8 . e 
On quitting this cottage, and procuring a 
guide, I ſtruck acroſs the mountains till 1 
reached the foot of a remarkable high bill, 
called Skyatt, where having met Mr. Freely, 
and a party of his friends, we rambled to the 
55 ſummit, and the day being remarkably clear, 


5 : plainly 


| E 
plainly diſcerned Ireland, Scotland, and 
Cumberland hills, &c. The humble villages 
and glens that join this lofty hill, and the 
vicw of diſtant mountains, towns, ſtreams, 
5 and plains whitened with ſheep, afford the 

moſt delightful and extenſive proſpects my 
eyes ever beheld ; and I think would afford 
an excellent opportunity to diſplay the abili- 
ties of ſome of our firſt-rate artiſts. | 
Come then, my dear Sir Robert, and par- 
take of Mona's charms: the ladies are im- 
patient to ſee you, but hope you will bring 
your heart with you, as Lydia and Eliza are 
ready to enter into a conteſt for it; but I fear 
Miſs Simmerville is already in poſſeſſion of 8 
the ineſtimable treaſure. 
Fare wel, my dear friend, Evelina complains 5 
of my abſence. I have written you a long 
letter, from which, if you derive any enter- 
wie it will amply gratily, 


| Your affectionate friend, 


CranEs Wi bine. 


IET- 
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LETTER LXXVIIL. 


Mrs. MANDEVILLE to the Rev. Mr. Brook. 


II gave me great pleaſure, my dear friend, 
to hear of your welfare, and that of the gen- 
tle Anna; but am ſorry your gout prevents 


me the favour of a viſit. On my arrival at 


Ely Grove, I had the unexpected happineſs 
of meeting, in addition to my other much 
reſpected friends, the amiable and beneficent 
Mrs. Norman, that kind friend, who firſt re- 
commended me to the patronage and pro- 
tection of my adored benefactreſs, Mrs. 
| Barrymore. I was received by the whole 
groupe with the moſt ſympathetic tenderneſs, 
and they ſeemed to vie with each other in 
their exertions to cheer my languid ſpirits, 
Od, my friend! how ſhall I diſplay my gra- 
titude for ſuch ineſtimable and unmerited 
| goodneſs! May that Almighty Being, wo 
_ delights in benevolence. and mercy, richly 
compenſate them! | 


1 Oy, to be with you, my dear Sir, ina 
| few. 
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few days, to receive from your edifying con- 
verſation a more perfect eſtabliſhment in the 


great duty of reſignation to the . will 
of the great Diſpoſer of all events. 


Your Ms and afie@ionate, 
C. M— : 


LETTER LAXIX. 


Mrs: Maxpzvius to Mrs. Banzy one, 
DE AR MADAM, 


| InnumeraBLE have been the favours 
which yourſelf and Mr. Barrymore have con- 
ferred on me, and which have made a moſt _ 
grateful impreſſion on my heart; You have 
tenderly ſympathiſed with me in my afflic- 
| tions, and grocroully endeavoured to allevi- 
ate them. 


As we paſſed by the village where my poor 
faithful Suſan lives, I ſtopped to give her 
ſomie relief. Her tender attention to me 


_ ; 
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through the former part of my trials and af- 
flictions, juſtly entitled her to this mark of 
my attention. 


I find Miſs S. is arrived i in Yorkſhire: She 


has been greatly my friend, and 1 wiſh her 
to know the ſentiments of gratitude my 
heart. feels. 


Farewel, my eſteemed Fiend. My health 


is ſo bad, that 1 can expect no happineſs in 


this world. Life, like a winter's day, is 
zort. Time, like the ſhadow on a dial, is 


flecting, and an aweful eternity approaches. 


Once more farewel, my deareſt friend. I 
am Your * with the tengereſt affection, 
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